pp o Te - 
AN 


HISTORIC TAL E. 


7 
„ 
* 
4 
2 
LY 
2 
* 
1 
"FF. 
"+ 
. 7 
* 
* 
1 
o % — 
* 
” 
1 
7 
- : ” ? 
< þ 
7 
Ly = 
>. 7 * 
* 
2 0 1 


. 
* 8 
1 1 
* N 
+ 
, 5 13 
„ 


* 
* 
5 
=— = 4 
3 7 : 4 
3 
| F 
e 
* 
4 9 2 vw - 
. 
1 
- . 1 1 
a: 1 
= 
- 
» . 
e + + 
* 5 4 
* *. * 
. 1 
* 
* 
Lo — 
* 
* . 
4 - 
by 4 


* » 


* - FI 
I. 5 
\ 
. 
* 
. 8 
. } © » 
® 4 
jy 1 


"© oh . 

4 3 Fe MEE $4) 
[ $87 4 

4 2 


N * 
& = 
— 92 
"% 
7 > * 7 
| 127 
1 
o * 
— 
= 
e 55 1 
5 # 
” j „ 36 © £ 
* - 
1 Ss + P 
G 55 
+ 
8 
* n 
1 8 85 Ss 
A pa o — 
& 2 
7 992 
« 
= 
4 % 1 * 
* 
” 
* - . 
. , 
= 
*%, 
= 


hog 
* 4p. —— 
* * 
3 * 


| IE SS: >. 4 11444 


Ul „ 
8 4 * 
. 
£ * 
— * 
7 4 
" 
U 
* 
* * 
* 5 
e 1 8 
of ” 4 „ 
o 
;# 4 Wo , k Fl 
7 % 
. 
- 
* 
” 
d * 
ve — 
. 
as 
; x 


X £4 . # +, y . 
rn 
9 » . 


vy 
* 


8 = 
- 8 1 1 
. LIT „ — ＋ y 
WW; n 
i 


» * bo AT * 
= Ll * 9 1 
1 * 1 1 
? - 


= 


; 
. 
ETER EL RED THE SECOND: 
AN Cds TALE 


— — — 


ET: 4 ». 
——— —— —— à— 


ADDRESSED (BY PERMISSION) 


TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE 
COUNTESS of WESTMORLAND, 
———— —  — — —  __—— 


IN TWO VOLUMES. 


D U.B:9T M2 
PRINTED FOR THE AUTHORESS ; \ 


B * n RICE, COLLEGE-GREEN: 
3 And Sold by | 
G. O. J. & 6, ROBINSON, PATER-NOSTER-ROW, 


2 LONDON. 
7 


1797. 


* 


' 
; 


2 


* 


* 


* 


4 
* 
9 


- MARVARD colt est trend? 
Tux GIFT OF 
FRIENDS OF THE LIBRARY 


8 al QES1H 
2 


- 
„„ 
% 
* . 7 , wb 
1 1 : F , 
* ————— & „ 4 ogra wm, 
# 
* 1 4 — 
- : : . 
ad % 
1 * * r * 1 
- 1 "If S 2 1 . 1 
f : ih * 
- * = 
" — * . 3 * 5 
9 t Y: 
% 
N - 
WY Y 9 4 
1 t * © %* 2 F 3 
2 
£ 
” - * 3 
1 o 
LI 1 # 3; 5 p 
2 — 
a — — £ E ap yi 4 4 
- 
: mY RJ 
4 * . 1 
* 


* 
o 


7.0 , 
TRE RIGHT HONOURABLE | 


The Cav nTztss of WeSTMORLAND# 


- 


THIS. LITTLE TALE, 
15 HUMBLY ADDRESSED ;. 
BY HER LADYSHIP'S- 


MOST OBEDIENT 


| 5 HUMBLE SERVANT, 
Dublin, Auguſt | | 
1798 . i 
THE AUTHORESS; 


a DD D-8 TS 9 
1 „ 7TH 'W | 
CounTess or Wes TMORLAND. 


A CCEPT this trifling gift—let it prevail, 
Nor, at your gracious hands indulgence fail; 
May it, (as I haye done) acceptance find— . 
May it amnfe, yet melt thy generous mind : 

May'ſt Tho but read it with a partial eye, 
Too good, too great, its num' rous faults to ſpy : 
For piteous tales oft gain the gentle ear, 

When human woes in ſimpleſt garb appear: 

And in this true, and ancient Tale you'll find, 
Sufferings beyond the lot of human kind: Ws 
And pity ſure muſt have a double claim, 

When thoſe born great, oft ſuffer in th extreme 3, 

W royal woes can draw a common tear, 

Exalted rank muſt feel them ſtill more near: 


For You the inuſe attempts theſe humble lay 
K you accepl— ſhe ſeeks no other praiſe, 


A ” . W 


THE Authoreſs of the following Tale, has little 

to ſay either to recommend it to the notice of. the 

. Public, or in excuſe for the faults ſhe verily be- 
_ lieves may be found in it. 

"The incidents that compoſe it are taken from 
the earlier reigns of ſome of our ancient kings; 
hiſtoric truth has been ſtrictly adhered to; and 
the extradas taken from Rapin's and Henry's 
Hiſtories of England. | 5 

The Authoreſs has abridged or amplified cirrum- 

| ſtances, as ſhe Found them more or leſs intereſt- 
ing; and little fiction, except to enliven the 
the tediouſneſs of mere hiſtory, will be found. 

Her Hero is a perfed blank, and has little to 
do with the ſtory, except ſometimes to be the ſud 
relater of it, till the laſt book; yet all hifto- 
rians agree, that Eywy, Son of EruxtRRD He 

Second, did exiſt; and was, by tlie ill conduct 
and misfortunes of that monarch, left deſtitute ; 

. was baniſhed by CanuTE, and lived and died 
unnoticed and unknown ; being only diſtinguiſhed 
by the title of King of the Beggars, winch he 
acquired by his misfortunes... | 

Pity for the opproed and the neglected, made 
the Authoreſs chuſe him for the hero of her litile 
tale; in which, ſo many centuries after his 

- death, his name is revived ; though during his 
life, it was little known. DF ts 

Should the Public be good-natured enough 10 
aß ſt in reviving the memory of a man, who 
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1 v Zns SA% - i 7 SCAND 
ſerlaps had merit, though eclipſed by obſcurity + 
and, repreſſed by misfortune ; the Authoreſs in- 
return, hopes that- her readers may receive as 
muck amuſement from it, as fuck à trifle. can 
afford; Fame, ſhe knows ſhe has no. pretenſions 
to; fhe is rather in dread of. cenſure, therefore, 
wiſely conceals her name,—for ** Critics make @ 
coward of her” but, ſecure in her. obfcurity, . 
he ventures her ED]W into the world, in the 
gebe of his ſucceeding better in the 18th, than 
he did inthe 10th century. $4 | 
She begs to treſpaſs a few minutes longer on 


Jer reader's patience, to repeat the words of an 


elegant author, who. juſtty ſays, —< That the* 
fer are engaged in fuck ſcenes, as give them the 


opportunity to graw wiſe bythe downfall of kings, 


or the defeat of warriors; yet, to know how the - 
jr ft people ated, uuder different circumſtances .' 
fore they bore, avoided, on, provoked calamity, 
or aded in proſperty, is, at leaſt entertaining, 
if not uſe ful; and to take à view of aucient 
manners end cuſtoms, as pructiced many cen- 


— 


zuries ago, 78. at leaſt curious. 


The Authoreſs has endeavoured to make her + 


Hero ſgeat and act conformeble to the manners 


of the age in which he lived; and throughout © 
the tale, ſhe hos endeaveured to depict manners 
6s they were. at that. remote period... 

But enough of Preface—and' ſhould any think 


ere is too much, let it be attributed io a conſci- 


1e how much this attempt flands in need of 


. apology; The Authoreſs concludes then with en- 


treating her readers to make allowances for ths. 
accu ragies of a female. pen. he 


AN HISTORIC. TALE. 


BOOK EE. 


N a n day, wn the * of dlie 
12 autumnal equinox, when lowering clouds 
had obfcured the ſun; a pilgrim, with flow and 
- unſteady ſteps, lefs from fatigue than ſorrow 
and heavineſs' of heart—as he crofled a wide 
extended plain, was by : a troop of young 
knights, in the gay garb. of war: — they paſſed 
without heeding him, and would have been as 
little noticed by the pilgrim, had not his atten- 
tion been rouſed by hearing one of them ſay, 
in the Saxon tongue, © this is no day for our 
| Tport, let us poſtpone it to a brighter, when 
- the ſun may gild with its beams, the arms of 
the victor:“ „agreed, fart another of the 
knights, whoſe fair and blooming complexion 
and blue ſparkling eyes, declared him no na- 
tive of France.—“ This gloomy day portends 
rather as if our ſporüve fight, would end in 
enmity and blood.” 
The: 
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The pilgrim, ſtarting, viewed earneſtly two 
of this little troop; as they paſled him, and 
the words, my brothers!” burſt from his lips ;. 
he turned, and gazing after them, until they 
were hid from his fight, by a thick wood that 
bounded. the plain on one fide, as a chain of 
bigh hills did on the other. 

When he could ſee them no longer, he threw 
himſelf on the ground, and again repeating, 
ce my brothers ſurely it was they! but an exiled 
Vretch like me, was not deemed worth their 
notice; or, perhaps, diſguiſed by this habit, 
they knew me not. 5 

The pilgrim remained ſome moments filent, 
whule the deſerted and gloomy appearance of 
ſurrounding obje cts, and the black and lower- 

ing ſky, encreaſed the weight on his ſpirits, 
and the ſorrow that We - him: a cold 
damp wind blew from the hills, and the diſ- 
tant foreſtgroaned to the blaſt, which drove the 
withered leaves along the plain—every thing 
wore a look of deſolation. 

The pilgrim ſtarted up as if affrighted, and 
turning towards the foreſt, which had hid the 
little troop from his ſight (“ If I can recover 
their view, though at a diſtance,” ſaid he, 
« they may guide me to a place inhabited, 
where I may find ſhelter from the coming 

form.” He then moved forward, but intent 
on the ill-fortune that every where attended 
bim, he walked heedleſsly on, nor raiſed bis 
I” till he found himſelf entangled among , 


'The 
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the hills, which lay to the right, and knew not 
how to get free from them. 

Had his mind been more at eaſe, the wild va- 
riegated beauty of the ſurrounding ſcene might 
have charmed him; but he was too fad to taſte 
ſuch delights ; and, finding himſelf faint, and 

exhauſted by fatigue and faſting : he ſtopped 
to refreſh himfelf by a draught of water from 
a clear ſtream, which ran through the dell in 
which he was wandering, and of which he ſaw 
ao termination : overcome by fatigue, he threw 
himfelf on the ground, under the ſhelter of a 
rock; and ſleep, though it generally flies the 
wretched, ſoon cloſed his eyes, | 

But it did not ſhut out "thoſe thoughts that 

. tormented him waking, they continued to 
harraſs him during his unquiet ſlumber : after 
toſſing ſome time from de to fide, he ſtarted 
up unrefreſhed, tho', by the encreaſing gloom, 

de found he had flept ſome time. | 
The clouds now wore a terrible appearance, 
and threatened a thunder-ſtorm. He caſt his 
es on all fides—the plain he had paſt—the 
8 foreſt the ſurrounding hills, and a. 
wide and deſolate view of the ſea, which, from 
the height he had climbed, he beheld daſhing 
againſt the rocky ſhore below, were the only 
objects which preſented themſelves to the eyes 
of the forlorn pilgrim. EN 

Looking towards the ocean he perceived the 
ſky begin to brighten; and though each mo- 

ment of remaining light was precious, as his 

hopes 
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| bopes of getting free of the labyrinth he was. 
in, depended on it, he ſtood intently viewing 
that bright ſpot, till-the ſun, juſt going to ſet, 
ſhewed for a moment its laſt beams, then, fink- 
ing from his light, his hope of getting free of 
the place he was in, ſunk with it. What 
will now betide thee?” he ſaid, deſcending 
| the hill: the rock, under:whoſe ſhelter he had 
: ſlept, was in view, he bent his ſteps towards 
it, and caſting himſelf on the ſame {pot he had 
ſo lately preſſed, he exclaimed, in a voice in- 
terrupted by grief, why was I ſent into a 
world, as if merely to:ſtand. expoſed to the 
evils of 1 it, or as if I alone of all my father's 
bouſe, was fated to have his errors viſited on 
my bead? Why, oh heaven! fince it was 
thy pleaſure to ow exiſtence on me, was 
I. curſed with a ſpirit to feel my ſordid fate? 
_ why was I not born ſon to the labouring bind? 
Then, contented, I bad toiled for bread, and 
- bleſſed thee! 
1 Stop thy preſumptuous 8 nor 
arraign Providence!“ cried a hollow voice, 
which ſeemed to come from the rock :—affright- 
ed, and uncertain whether. the ſounds were 
8 the pilgrim ſtarted, and raiſing him- 
ſelf on one knee, he claſped his ſtaff in his 
trembling hands, unable to get on his feet: 
—a ruſtling on one fide, made him turn his 
Eyes that way, he ſaw a tall figure, in a dark- 
coloured, flowing habit, advance with flow 
"ns his feet clad in ſandals; a. leathern re 
e 


\ 
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dle faſtened the garment around him, from 
which depended a large roſary; his ſnowey 
beard reached his boſom, and his head was 
covered by a cap of the ſame ſtuff as his 
garment; a ſtaff ſupported his ſteps. 

The figure advanced towards the pilgrim, 
in whoſe countenance pale affright was depict- 
ed; it ſtopped, and each regarding the other a 
moment in filence: the ſtranger in a mild 
tone of pity,” ſaid, © Who art thou my ſon? 
and what cauſes thy ſo bitter complaints? 
art thou oppreſſed - by men? or haſt thou 
offended heaven? or ſeekeſt thou a refuge 
amidſt thoſe unfrequented wilds? If thou 
doſt, I offer thee one, and the threatening 


inclemency . of the coming night demands 


ſpeedy ſhelter; ' arife then, and follow me, 
already the thunder rolls at a diſtance, ſoon 
will it burſt over our heads; let us haſten 
from its fury. p | | 
The pilgrim, afſured by theſe words, and the 
tone of pity in which they were ſpoken, (for a 
little will comfort or depreſs the afflicted;) 
aroſe, and followed his conductor, who, as 
haſtily as his age, and the winding way 
would permit, led him on through the mazes 
of the hills, to a ſhaded dingle, terminated 
by a high rock; as they drew near, the pil- 
grim ſaw it was not all natural ſtone, but a 
rude ruſtic building raiſed againſt it, and 
made to look of a piece with itſelf; covered 
by the ivy, eglantine, woodbine, and myrtle, 
1 | that 
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that twined about its craggy points; while 
every fragrant and aromatic ' ſhrub grew WM 
around, watered by a "on [that murmured 
through them. 
An entrance opened by a latch adwitted 
them, and the hermit. a, e his gueſt, in 
ſuch civil guiſe, as ſhewed he had not ſpent 
all his days in thofe ſolitary wilds; to repoſe 
himſelf on a feat made ſoft by ruſhes, white 
he renewed the fire, and vrovided a repaſt 
for his refreſhment : fome excellent fiſh, 
bread, fruits, dried and freſh, from a gar- 
den cultivated by himfelf, were foon ſet on 
the board, and a little Haggon of wine, 
crowned the repaſt. 
When the pilgrim had Wel his ex- 
hauſted ſpirits by refreſhment, and felt bim- 
ſelf cheered by a blazing fire, and above all, 
by the benevolent countenance of the hermit, 
be found words; (for hitherto, he had in 
ſilent dejection, or, with cburteous geſtures 
only, received the kindneſs of his- entertainer) 
to render thanks to heaven, and to bis gene- 
rous hoſt,” to whom he ſaid, © How -ought 1 
to bluſh before thee for the Traſh and de- 
plett f words, thou didſt hear me utter! 
ſelf ſo reſigned to heaven, — ſo content with 
; 5 fate; and who, if I may judge from thy 
demeanour, have not paſſed thy former days in 
thoſe wilds: but, dare I confeſs before thee, that 
deluſive hope, lying to me from day to day, 
has long been baniſhed my breaſt.” ” My 
a | on,” 


8 
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ſan. interrupted the . hermit, whatſoever have 


been thy affiicions.thou ſtandeſt not alone in 
calamity— heaven oft tries us with the latter, 


to wean us from a world we ſhould be too 


much attached to, were our paths ſtrewed 


with roſes only. 


* But, were Lacquainted with the events of 
thy life, I might, perhaps, be able to afford 


thee comfort or advice; and to encourage thy 
confidence, I will inform thee why I made 


choice of this ſolitude to end my days in- 
My ſtory may ſerve at leaſt to divert. thy mind 


from the recollection of its ſorrows.” 


The pilgrim thanked him, and. promiſed to 
bave no reſerve with one who ſo kindly inte- 
reſted himfelf in his behalf, and in ſilence at- 
tended the diſcourſe of the hermit, who thys 
began his tale, 


* You fee before you, my for, one en to 


rank, to honours, and to riches, which yet could. 
vot ſecure me happineſs. And of. theſe per- 
baps, thou doſt repine the loſs; but, attend 


to my life, and it will ſhew thee how little real 
ſatisfaction is derived meerly ſrom their poſ- 


ſeſſion. My father was a Count of. Provence; 


by a firſt marriage he bad one ſon and. by 


A ond, bim whom you ſee before you, and a 


davghter named Jaſepla; after ber mother, 
who died in giving her. birth; ber laſt words, 


entreated his tender care of her infants; 


ſhe expreſſed no fear. of his firſt-born; but 
the Count too well : acquainted with the diſpe- 


fition 


* 
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Non of his ſon; determined, ſhould death de- 
rive us of him alſo, to leave us little in His 
power. Some months before the death of the 
_ -Connftels, he bad ſent him to the court of his 
_Sovereign';- in'the hope that the ſoviety of the 
young nobility; and the manners of a court, 
would: correct his fierce and untradtable 
Tint; ie had tried to train him in the paths 
ß bondur, and virtue; but nature Had im- 
Planted in his Heart, the feeds of pride, ava- 
rice, and cruelty, WHich all a father's fond 
Partiality could not blind him to; — and to re- 
move bim far from any who might flatter or 
confirm Bis vices, made him continue him at 
court; where, dazzled by its ſplendid plea- 
fures; the young Count ſoon Jpſt all reliſn for 
the ſports and companions of His boyiſh” days; 
his manners became gentler, his natural fero- 
<ity diminiſhed; but the bad beart re- 
mained. 3 n 
e Fourteen years paſſed on, in happineſs 
and tranquillity, at the caſtle of my father; 
whoſe chief attention was engroffed by mine 
and bis daughter's, education. When death 
ſuddenly called bim from us; a few hours 
were however lent him to name thofe parts 
of his ample domains, which he intended as 


. mine, and my ſiſter's inheritance; giving his 


Win to the care of an abbot, who attended 
dim in his laft moments, and recommending us 
to che care and aſſectica of his elder ſon; to 
r {bg ; whom 
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whom devolved his honours; and the reſt of 
Bis large poſſeſſions.” * — 8 
The Count haſtened to the caſtle on the 
firſt news of his father's death; his viſits were 
wont to be, ſhort and unfrequent, and we” 
were almoſt ſtrangers to him ;—when hearts 
are eſtranged by abſence or oppoſing inte- 
reſts; union or friendſhip, is Tarely found 
zmongſt the neareſt kindred :- nor did our 
brother's: behaviour tend to invite our confi- 
dence. On the” firſt Gays of bis arrival his 
treaiment wore that ſtiff, and haughty alr, 
ſo proper to keep us at a diſtance: nor did 
be conceal his dilſatisfadtion, at the large 
fortune that devolved to Jojepha and me by 
the will of our father, whole remains were 
Tearcely laid in the tomb, e'er the Count 
Jrepared 10 leave the caltle; baving firſt 
wJaced Joſeplha in a convent to.complete, as 
he ſaid, her education; and ordered me to 
accompanx him to ihe court, in order to 
Preſent me to the Prince, who was then fit- 
Jing. out a fleet againſt the Saracen rovers, 
who made frequent deſcents on bis coaſts. 
In this fleet it was determined that I ſhould 
embark, in company with many of our youth, 
Who embraced this occaſion, of giving-proofs of 
their courage, in defence of their country.” 
«© Impatient to ſee the world, I prepared to 
obey with pleaſure. Iwill not trouble thee, 
Wy, ſon with the wonder and delight, which 
We novel, active, eee e eh 


now 


* 


16 EDWY : AN HISTORIC TALE. 


I now entered, inſpired me, but haſten. to 
thoſe incidents. that at once determined me 
for ever, to quit ſociety e'er I. had ſcarcely 
entered it.” 3 | 
The Count had with a few others of the 
court, in the ſultry ſeaſon, went out in a ſmall 
Pleaſure barge,. when they were ſurpriſed by 
2 Corſair, and made prifoners: Three of them, 
preferring death to flavery, leaped into tlie 
tea, one only came ſafe to ſhore, who re- 
ported the fate of the reft, and that the Count 
my brother, and the young Count of Poic- 
tiers, were thoſe who had with himſelf brav- 
ed the dangers of the deep, to eſcape the. pi- 
rate: the body of a man was caſt on ſhore - 
ſome days after; but it was not that of my 
brother, yet all deemed him loſt ;—for my- 
ſelf, I felt more concern at his death, than 
his unbrotherly conduct merited. After this, 
with the permiſſion of my Sovereign, I haſ- 
tened to Provence, as the care of, my fiſter 
now devolved ſolely on me; nor did I deem 
the caftle, under a brother's eye, an improper 
abode for her ; where with her maiden com- 
panions, the daughters of our vaſſals, ſhe 
aſt her time in amufements ſuited to her age; 
in acquiring accompliſhments befitting her 
ſex ;—and, above all, in acts of benevolence 
and devotion; ſometimes attended by the 
knights of my train, we partook of the ſports 
of the field. As Provence has ever been 
famed for its poetry, the {kill of its Trouba- 
es dours, 


# 
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| dours, or Minſt rells, and the loves of Pe- 
'trarch and Laura. The caſtle was open to the 
Minſtrells, and to all who excelled in the 


ſciences :—in .thoſe -conteſts for fame, the 


palm of victory, and the reward of merit, 


was conferred by the hands of Jaſepha, and 


her young companions. Thus paſſed in calm 


and tranquil pleaſures our days; and our 
friends, and vaſſals ſhared them with us. 


nor were my gates ever ſhut to the travelling 


ſtranger, or the poor.“ 


Amongſt the daughters of our neighbour- 


ing Barons, there was one of great beauty, 


and though I had ſeen her fpread her nets to 
catch my brother; I no ſooner became maſter 
of bis domains, than ſhe bent her cares to 
pleaſe me, and ſoon ſucceeded; for my young 


and too ſuſceptible heart, was not proof againſt 


the charms of beauty. 


I found nv obſtacle from her father to m 
frequent viſtts; whenever I appeared, his 
countenance beamed a welcome, and the feaſt 
of gladneſs was ſpread in his hall. One even- 
ing I accompanied the fair Adelaide iu a walk 


through a grove that divided her reſidence 
from mine; we ſtood for ſome time viewing 


the fading clouds, and the evening ſaddening 
into night. Never had Adelaide treated me 
with more kindneſs, nor ever before did J feel 
ſuch regret at parting ; at laſt we ſeperated, 
and ſhe returned home with her attendants. 
When I reached the caſtle, I was ſurpriſed to 
| | BI * 22 88 
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ſee all the domeſtics in hurry and confuſion; 


I enquired the cauſe, — but judge of wy aſto- 


niſhment, whe 12 informed that my brother, 

three years, all France had 

ſuppoſed dead, was returned, accompanied by 
o ſtrangers. 

,« Alas!” continued the old connec: — 


cc Soon will he change our golden days, and 


make us regret his return : he comes to rule 
us with a rod of iron; I interrupted him. 
« My brother alive, and returned bow! 


where is he?“ —and without ſtaying to hear 


more, ran to the great ball, where I found the 


Count, with a few of his vaſſals, two of the 
neighbouring Barons, on whom he had called, 
and two ſtrangers; one, of dignified and no- 
ble demeanour, whilſt the appearance and de- 


portment of che latter indicated, as the event 
verified him, a ſupple and deſigning flatterer.” 
« On my entrance all aroſe, but regarding 


: only my brother, I haſtened to embrace him; 


my reception was ſo cold, as chilled my blood, 
aud covered me with confuſion. 

8 my queſtions about his return, he gave 
ſuch concile anſwers, as encreaſed my uneaſi- 
neſs, and damped the pleaſure his return gave 


me: for, as the poſſeſſions left me by our fa- 


ther were ſufficient for me, I felt no regret. at 


reſtoring thoſe to my brother.” 


One of the ſtrangers with more courteous 
demeanour than that of the ſurly Count, an- 
{wered my enquiries, 1n terms Announcing a' 
man of politeneſs and worth. 


« Your 
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port of Barbary ; where the Corſairs ſold us 
as flaves.”—* It was fupppſed here, faid I, in- 
terrupting him, 

the Corſatrs had /peruhed in the lea, 2 
of any note, eſcaped.”——* Yes, yes,” ſaid 


the Count;” who Deg afſefed not to bear mp 
queſtions on this head, Thoſe, whoſeintereſt 


ſaid the Count empbatically, “ but as any eſ- 
caped, it was your part to inquire if your 
brother was amongſt them, to find him out, 
and redeem him with ſome of his own poſ- 
ſeſions;: but you did better—you made them 
your own; and he is moſt upluckily returned 
to diſturb you, and reſume his rights.” To this 
Ringing: charge, ſo plauſible, yet fo falſe, I 
Was about to anſwer, but he turned indig- 
nantly away, as averſe to hear my juſtifica- 
tion; and the courteous ſtranger, fearing what 
I ſeemed fo eager to ſay, might irritate rather 
than ſoften my brother; went on to acquaint 
me, that © being confined after their daily 
work, in a deſerted building, which lay near 
the ſea, they found means one night to enlarge 
a {mall window, left open to admit air, wide 
enough to get through it; and eaſily ridding 
themlelves of their fetters, which was only a 
log, faſtened to one leg; they found means to 

2 N e 
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ſuxprize a ſmall barque that lay at anchor near Y 
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the ſhore; and with little difficulty obliged 
three men, left to take care of the barque, to ⁵⁶ 
hoiſt ſail, and put to ſea ;—a fair wind, before 
morning, had carried them far from the Barbary 
ſhore. After ſuffering, much, they at length 
made the iſland of Sicily, from whence they 
ſoon found their way to France.“ ] 
Our companions,” continued the ſtranger, -. 
« being of different countries, ſeperated from: 
us, except that youth, (who is of your nation) 
and myſelf, whom the Count prevailed on to 
accompany him home, and ſee him reinſtated 
in his hereditary poſſeſſions: as we were 
ſharers in his captivity and eſcape.” —* And 
much it joys me, faid I, „that you ſee the 
Count reſtored ſole maſter here; was I the 
only one that gave entire belief to the report 
that all who fell into the Corſairs hands had 
eriſned, except a few of no note, I ſhould, 
mſtead of happineſs and joy, have cauſe to 
feel remorſe and confuſion at my brother's re- 
turn: as I ſaid this, the Count entered the 
Hall, having withdrawn whilft the ſtranger, 
whoſe name was Albany, related the particu- 
lars of their captivity and eſcape: this man, 
who ſaw the gloom on my brother's brow ſtill 
lowering on me, prevented its burſting out 
for that nigbt, by keeping up a general con- 
verſation, during the banquet which was ſoon 
after ſerved, to welcome the return of the 
Count. 'The enlivening wine went briſkly 
round, 
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round, and e'er midnight, for till then was the 


feaſt prolonged; all paſt cares ſeemed buried 


in mirth, and in repeated bumpers to the 
health of the Count and Bis friends. — et of 
me, little notice was taken, all. ſeemed to fol- 
low the example of my brother, who, as he 
grew warm with wine, relaxed much of the 
ſeverity of his looks; yet he regarded me with 
cold neglect, and his gueſts ſoon; caught the 
infection, except. the elder ftranger; whoſe 


'open benevolent looks proclaimed the genero- 


fity of bis ſoul; and inclined him to counte- 


nance the oppreſſed or the fallen: he was, he 


informed us, a native of England; — nor does 
the world boaſt ſuch ſons, plain, rough, but 
compaſſionate ; generous; faithful, intrepid; 


afraid of nothing but. diſhonour: ſuch was 


Albany, and ſucti I ever found him, and for 


is fake, I have ever. beſtowed my beſt eſteem 


on his countrymen, and held them dear.” — 


Here the face of the pilgrim ſeemed lighted - 


up by a gleam of joy; his cheeks glowed, and 
his eyes ſparkled with a fire, that ſorrow 
ſeemed to have extinguiſhed, though his years 
were few ;—he claſped his hands, and caſting 


up his eyes towards heaven, while ſorrow 


again over-clouded his face. Alas, my dear 
country! am I doomed ever to wander far 
from thee!” he ſaid, and covering his face 
with one hand for a moment, entreated the 
hermit to pardon his interruption, and conti- 
nue his tale. 1888 | 
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| 7 arrived at court ee only a few 
ſurpriſed by the Corſairs;- and knowing my 
Joped his charaQer;” 


to the chamber of 7a/epha, and found her up; 
—upmindful of the 1 e hour; th the room was 
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The bermit, who ſaw his emotion with ſy r. = 
prize and pity, ſuppreſſed bis curioſity, 200 I 
thus went on: The ſtranger informed us he 
was a nauve of England, and had paſſed his 4 
whole Ife almoſt in foreign climes; he had y 
early, with his father, viſited the Holy-land; 
and. the latter had died there, and the young | Y 
Albany, (che name he took to announce his I 
country ;) was taken priſoner by the Saracens, il 
and ſerved them in their wars againſt each 

ther : norwihBanding a long abſence from 
0 countr ! and from Eu ro „ bis heart was 
tall Engliſh, and remained "uncorrapted:— — = 
age ſeemed bordering on thirty. years; 

; his perfou tall, - well-formed and majeſtic; 
ths eye . penetrating, his countenance open, 
Apreſſive, and at times, thoughtful; bis 


Mnners courteous, but not ſexvile: —ſuch $ 


Bas Albany, and my wonder was great, 
Ho the friendſhip that: attached him to 
* brother, grew. between men of man- 
ners and characters ſo different; but be 


ays before the Count and the reſt had been 


brother only in adverſity, had not yet deve: 
When the gueſts had withdrawn, 1 went 


lit only by the pale . of the moon, and 1 
felt the ſadneſs of my heart increaſed: Why 


7 * 
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= weeps my . fiſter?” I ſaid,—< Becauſe,” 
W-\wered ſne, my dear Ademar no more 
rules here: — Alas! what a change will ſoon 
appear ! Soon will the riot of our brother's 
hours of mirth, dfive thee from hence, and 
force me to prefer the gloomy canvent, to 
tis once beloved manhon.” * 
Ss << Think not ſo, my dear ſiſter,” I faid, a 
few days, and our unremitting cares to 
pleaſe him, will make our brother's face to 
mine upon us; and when be knows that I 
miſspent not his treaſure; and that all 
thoſe who ſtood higheſt in his favour, were 
moſt in mine, his jealouſy and diſpleaſure, 
F will be no more.” FE) 1 
« Mayſt thou find it fo,” rejoined Joſepla, 
for while you inhabit here, fo will J.“ 
« I then counſelled ber to be attentive to 
he will of the Count, and left her to repoſe; 
ut little did I take myſelf; a thouſand thoughts 
nd doubts diſturbed me; yet not one of re- 
ret for the return of the Counr.” 
«© The lark had ſcarce announced the morn, 
hen I left a ſleepleſs couch, and haſtened to 
he abode of Adelaide; determined to forget 
U vexation in her company, but, „ſhe Was 
ndiſpoſed, and not to be diſturbed,” was the 
nſwer given by her father, whom I met at the 
uter gate, talking to ſome of his hinds; nor 
id he alk me to enter his manſion, which was 
yant to fly open at my approach: but I was 
| 7777" 
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no longer, as on the preceding day, lord. of | 
my late father's caſtle and domain. 


left this mercenary Baron, diſguſted | | 


with bis demeanour, and on my arrival at the | 
caſtle, found the Count -and his two friends 
engaged in receiving the numerous gueſts who 
crowded to felicitate bim on his return; feaſt- 
ing and riot reſounded through each ball, for 
many days. By degrees, my brother's looks 
wore leſs ſeverity, and my mind recovered its 
uſual tranquillity; except when the remem- 
berance of Adelaide diſturbed me; but pride 
and reaſon cambined to break her chains. 

« Joſepla ſeldom appeared; her fex and 
tender age, excuſing ber preſence , amongſſ 
the noiſy crowd, now aflembled zin our late 


peaceful abode; but when commanded by che 


Count, ſhe ſometimes appeared: I obſerved 


that Albany regarded her with a marked at- | 


tention, nor did ſhe {ſeem to view bim with 


looks of averſion ; but St. Clair, the younger 


ſtranger, often interrupted their converſation: 


he too bad conceived a paſſion for Foſepha.; 
nor did he. reſtrain it in che preſence of the 


Count; but the free boldneſs of this young | 


man, not agreeing with the modeſt reſerve. of 


my fiſter, {he often kept her chamber to avoid | 


him. 

Some days after the Connt's return, 1 
Warm with wine, and elevated by the ſong 
ef the Minſtrels who celebrated the return of 


my brother; St. Clair in honour of that | 


ent 
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event propoſed that a Tournament ſhould be 


4 held; and the third day thence was the time ap- 
pointed. A large ſpace before the caſtle, ſhel- 


tered by trees, was the ſpot on which, (having 


previouſly been proclaimed by beralds) the 
Jouſts were to be held, and beſides the neigh- 
ing Knights and Barons, and their vaſſals and 
and thoſe of the Count, many ſtrangers alſe 
came. Two large ſcaffolds erected againſt the 
wall of the outer court, and ſhaded by a lofty 
Oak, held the ladies, who came in numbers to 
behold the z0uſts; each intereſted for her fa- 
vourite knight. Kt 

« On the appointed day J aroſe. with the 
dawn, and as I opened my chamber, I heard 
a foot retire, and ſoftly retreat along a dark 
winding paſſage; I was about to purſue the 
footſteps, when a paper which lav at my feet, 
drew my attention, it was addreſſed to me; 
and adviſed, that I would, on ſome pretence, 
avoid entering the liſts that day, nor during 
the 7ouſts, join in the ſports, but remain a 
ſpectator only; the ſerole concluded with de- 
claring, it was wrote by a friend, from im- 
portant motives; which, however, would be 
ſoon diſeloſed, at preſent concealed bis name. 
I thought it ſtrange, but reſolved, at leaſt for 
that day, to follow the counſel of the unknown. 
I remained in my chamber, muſing on this ad- 
venture, until rouſed by the bugle-horns, that 
proclaimed the outs about to commence; I 
repaired unarmed to the liſts, where all thoſe 

Vor. I. C forms 
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forms obferved at more ſerious combats were | 
omitted: all met in fport, and no treachei 
was apprehended, yet the blackeft areachiery 
Was intended. 

« J joined Hibany, whowas not accoutered | 
For the field: the young knights were impa- 
tient to begin, their helmets gaily diſtinguiſhed 
by plumes, che colours of which denoted thoſe 
ladies whorn they profeffed to admire. I turned 


my eyes to the fcaffolds, an eld Adelaide, 


who appeared with Taperiour luſtre, amidſt a 
7 of beauties, in converfe with che Count; 


ee me, a cold glance difcovered to 


r thoughts, and ſhe àvoided my eyes the 
Teſt of the day ; which ſpight of jealoufy and 


pride, were often invotuntarfly turned toward Wl 


her. The prizes were to be conferred by her 
and Joſepha on the reſpeQive victors. St. Clair 
now approached my fifter, and the Count 
turning to her, ſhe with apparent reluctance, 


preſented, at his command, a łknot of ribbon fi 


the had worn on her arm, to St. Clair, who 
proudly placed it on his helmet: a frown dar- 
kened the brow of Albany, when he ſaw his 
rival graced wich the colours of Foſepha ; which 
were azure and white, the emblems of fince- 
rity and purity. When TL expreſſed my dil 

content at this diſtinction, forced from my 
fiſter, to oue whom ber heart diſapproved, 
Albany coolly replied, he may perhaps be 
deprived of bis preſent honours :”—He was 


prevented from faying wore, by the A 
| ; | 0 
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4 ' of the laſt charge, and the opening of the 
" EE barriers :—the' heralds now condudted two 
knights, attended by their ſquites, carrying 


lances for the combat ;—one was ſoon un- 


korſed, and his conqueror ſuffered the fame 
defeat from another; the ſport was good, but 
vo particular knight held long the glory of the 
field. At the appointed hour; the retreat was 


« I was. about to give the hand of Joſephæa 
Allan), when it was taken by St. Clair :— 
The Engliſhman looked anger, mixed with 
contempt, but only faid,- ( Yon gay ape has 
been too quick for thee, but Albany, paſt his 
days of boyhood, will not contend with him 
in the dance, though he will never yield to 
him the prize in either love or war; but let 
him enjoy his preſent advantage: the Count 
took the hand of Adelaide, who continued to 
regard him with e glagees, urn 

2 4 
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the dance. Once IT was about to ſolicit the 
hand of ſome lady, meerly to ſtand near 
her; but Albany, by engaging me in conver- 
ſation, diverted me from it. Often I deter- 


- mined to ſhew him the ſcrole I had found in 


the morning; but the hurry of the dance, 
and the crowd. that thronged the hall, con- 
ſtantly prevented me. ary 

«© When the banquet that ſucceeded the dance 
was ended, the gueſts retired; having been 
firſt invited to re- aſſemble with the riſing ſun 
the following 'morn.. ar & 

« Morning came ;—the early feaſt was 
ſpread in the hall, and I appeared, as before, 
unarmed :—* How,” cried St. Clair, „ not 
* enter the liſts to-day ”'—< the occaſion, me- 
5 thinks, is none for Ademar,” interrupted 
the Count, “to take part in our ſports.” — 
{mile of ſcorn, which appeared on the face of 
Adelaide, added a ſting to theſe words; 
I was about to reply, when Sr. Clair, throw= 
ing down his gage, required me © to take it 
c up, or all preſent would think meanly of 
% me: —“ and why ſo?” aſked Albany in a 
levere tone: who will dare queſtion my 
„ honour, or my courage, both have been 
* proved; yet, of this ſportive war; I remain 
* but a ſpectator; why may not this young 
lord do the fame? and why ſhould his cou- 
“rage, on the preſent occaſion, be doubted ?”? 
Then turning to me, he ſaid, Lord 
Ademar, as our prowels is thus ana 
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let us now try our force, let us enter the liſts 
ag ainſt each other,, and break a lance in ho- 
nour of the day.“ — No!” exclaimed &. 
Clair, I firſt challenged this lord, and I truſt 
he wont refuſe to meet me; nor do I mean 
3 replied I ;—© and when L have contented 
this Chevalier, (addreſſing myſelf to Albany ) 
I am ready to break a lance with' you.” TI 
then diſpatched an attendant for my armour; 
my friends who thronged around me, or aſſiſt- 
ed in buckling on'my artnour, prevented the 
Engliſhman; who ſeemed to have ſomething 
of moment to communicate, from approaching 
: I fancied too he looked agitated, and 
concerned; but a ſcarf given by Adelaide in 
our days of love, and which was tied on my 
belmet, drew my attention from him; and tak- 
ing it from the caſque, I returned it by the 
hand of my page to the haughty fair; then 
haſtily leaving the hall, mounted a horſe I 
found caparifoned in the court, and chuſing a 
ſtrong lance; entered the lifts, pacing ſlow- 

ly round, in expeRation of Sf. Clair, who 
ſoon appeared: the barriers were opened, and 
both turning, to give ſeope to our career; we 
met, our lances in the reſt, they were ſoon 
ſhivered, we choſe others; —1 recollected the 
advice given in the ſcrole, and was on my 
guard ;—we now returned to our reſpeGive 
Nations; ; it was manifeſt that S. Clair now 
ſought my life; but JI received his ſhock un- 
moved, and ur horled him; I avoided riding 


3 ove; 
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5 over bim, and alighũüng, took from his helmet Ml 
1 the knot of ribbons given him by my fiſter,, 
i which I preſented to Albany: deſiring him 
"| « to keep it until the original donor had be- 
ſſtowed another upon Aim, with leſs reluc- 
<« tance than 7hat had been given.” I then 
caſt my eyes towards the ſpot, where the la- 
dies were ſeated, but e' er I could obſerve what 
effect my recent triumph had on Adelaide, the 
 lounding of the fecond charge drew my at- 
tention to the lifts ; which a knight, armed at 
all points, had juſt entered. He was attended by 

a ſquire, likewiſe armed, and who, advancing. 
towards me, delivered a meſſage purporting, 
that a friend of the defeated 7. Clair de- 
« fied me to the liſts, where he hoped to. 
4 reclaim the honour I had won leſs by 
** firength, or ſkill in arms, than by chance.” 
i put my viſor down, and as before, choſe a 
ſtrong lance; and, firmly ſeated, met my foe 
with ſo rude a ſhock, as tumbled him from his: 

| horſe ; his Foot remained entangled in the ſtir- 
rup, whilſt che horſe affrighted, plunged with 
ſuch violence, as to daſh againſt the ground 
bis rider; whoſe ſkull was broke before I could. 
ſecond the endeavours of many preſent to ſave 
him; at Iength we effected our purpoſe of diſ- 
engaging him from the furious animal; but. 
100 late, he expired on the ſpot. Judge the 
\urprize of all preſent; conceive my aſtoniſh- 
went and horror, when, on taking off his hel- 
met, my adverfary was found to be no _— 
a | am 
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4 Ran the Count, who, for reaſons known on- 
ty to Sr. Clair, and Albany, had entered che 
1 Hſts agaiirf t me. | | y 

My deep concern at his fate; added to 
me apprehenſion that thoſe-prefent would ſup-- 


n poſe me not ignorant of the perſon of my 
—dicguifed antagoniſt; affected me to ſuch a de- 
it gree, that, ſeeing a dagger, which, (contrary. 
e to all rule) the Count had concealed on bis 
t- perſon; I would have ſtabbed myſelf, had not 
it Albany ſeized my arm, and prevented che blow. 
7 J remained for ſeveral days in a ſtate of inſen-- 
g fibility; they had buried the Count before my 
6. recovery: I then at once reſolved on my fub-- 
— ſequent conduct but firſt, I produced the 
0 fatal ſcrole, avowed my intention of declining 
y the combat, until impelled by St. Clair; and 
3 appealed to heaven as a witneſs of my inno- 
a cence. Albany then defired the attention of 
e all prefent, and ſaid: The evening preced- 
is ing the firſt tournament, as he ſat, after twi- 
2 light, in the turret; he overcheard the Count 
h and St. Clair diſcourſing in the garden below: 
d as they continued to walk but at times under 
W- the window, and at times to paſs at ſome dif-- 
e tance from it, the ſubject of their converſation. 
2 reached him but at intervals; he however 
it. heard ſufficient to inform him, that the jouſts 
e were leſs deſigned to celebrate the return of 
5 the Count from captivity, than for an opportu- 
#2 nity of ridding himſelf of a brother, whom. 
Fr he had long conſidered as his rival in the af- 


fefiions: 
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fe&ions of his father, who had bequeathed that 


brother. ſo great a part of thoſe poſſeſſions, to 
which himſelf, by the right of primogeniture, 
ſhould have ſucceeded.” Tea ont 
ce Albany proceeded to inform us.; he loſt 
much of what was ſaid, but that as they turned 
into another walk, the Count ſaid, —be prof- i 
perous, and rid me. of him I ſee thou art 
moſt deſerving. of my confidence, that down-- | 
right Engliſhman. is not to be truſted, . but do 
thou ſucceed, and Joſepha, whom I-defigned Mi 
to place in a convent, ſhall be your's.” | 
c Shocked at the baſe and deliberate treacherx | 
of this plan,” continued Albany, I paſſed | 
a ſleepleſs night, at the. dawn I left my bed, 
and wrote that ſcrole which Ademar found.” 
„When Albany had finiſhed; all preſent, 
now unbiaſſed by hope or fear on the part of 
the Count, impartially declared their opinions; 
that on my unhorſing St. Clair, the Count had | 
armed, to accompliſh the purpoſe in which his 
minion. had failed: one of his ſquires, in part, 
confirmed this ſuppoſition- All now were 
convinced that my life had been aimed at; 
but heaven, whoſe ways are inexplicable, 
thought fit to defeat the perfidious purpoſe, 
and puniſh the unnatural aggreſſor.” 
Let whatever conſolation my ignorance 
of the Count's perſon, in this fatal encounter, 
might be ſuppoſed to afford me, the painful 
reflection that I had deprived a brother of 
We ;. inceſſantly tormented me. I long re- 
Pos | mained 


EDWY : AN HISTORIC TALE 33 


mained inconſolable, and finally determined 
to leave Provence, if not for ever, at leaſt to 
proceed on a pilgrimage to the Holy-Land. But 
my fiſter, young and lovely as ſhe was, and 
heireſs to large poſſeſſions, attached me to my 
eountry and to life, and much b N my 
thoughts. I confidered how neceſſary it was, 
to leave her, before my departure, under a ſe- 
cure protection; I was not unacquainted with 
her predilection for Albany, or of his paſſion 
for Joſepha ; nor knew I any one more likely 
to make her happy than that brave Engliſhman, 
deſcended from à noble family, and habitua- 
ted to tread in the paths of honour; had fortune 
been juſt to him, his merit had entitled him to 
her moſt liberal bounties; yet theſe it was in. 
my power to beſtow ; he had rendered me the 
moſt eſſential benefits, ſaved my life, and vin- 
dicated my honour. Could I then do. better 
for my ſiſter; than to give her hand to him ?— 
I ſeen them united, and leaving to them the 
caſtle, with all its dependencies; reſerving on- 
ly ſufficient for the endowment of an abbey, 
and chapel, which I enjoined them to ere&; 
I departed early one morn from, the caſtle; 
leaving on my table a letter addreſſed to Alba- 
ny and Foſepha, in which, after expreſſing my 
affection and wiſhes for their happineſs, I de- 
flred them to entertain no expectation of ever 
again ſeeing me.” 1 
* I aſſumed the habit of a pilgrim at the next 
town, and proceeding from thence, at length 
fulfilled 


3 err: At HISTORIC TALK: Hi 
falfillec my vow, by viſiting the Holy:Sepul- 
chre. I eee a wanderer many years, 
and then returned to Provence :* chance led me 
to this place, and I paſſed the firſt night, after | 1 
my arrival, in the hut of a peaſant; I aroſe 
with the dawn, when wandering among thoſe: | 
kills, I diſeovered this wild, ſequeſtered ſpot, | 
and reſolved herein to end my days. The pea- | 
fants aſſiſted me in forming this habitation, nd | '® 
in planting: my garden; the abeur of my i 
hands cleared, and improved a eonſiderable 
tract of deſart; yon vines, and fuxrounding: 
ſhrubbery are the reſukt of my rural. toib 
Prayer, a retired and twanquit life, the eulti- 
| vation of the earth, at once — and ſup. 
| porting my ſolitary life; bas reſtored my mind | 
1 ta peace, much mare than travel, or all my ij 
efforts: had done: My wane ane fo, and. B 
| thoſe cory en & eee wer. produce of 
garden, or- aſſiſtance of the ſhepherds 
| 21 fiſhermen, by whom, in all their difficult | 
ties, or differences; I am appealed to as an ad- 
| viter-or arbitrator; they accordingly, oneand 
all, have eoncerved an attachment to me, 
| and diligently ferve me. For the reſt; I truſt 
that my voluntary and deep regret; my pe- 
nance, and final ſecluſion from the world; 
will expiate me, eſtabliſh my innocence, 
and acquit me of the imputed guilt of a bro- 
ther's yntimely death. I ſhould now claim 
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ed: To-morrow I hope for the like proof of 


confidence I have given thee.” 
The hermit then ſpreading a bed of dried 


| ruſhes and a rug for the pilgrim ; both retired 


to repoſe, which they enjoyed undiſturbed un- 
til the morning. They aroſe with the ſun, and 


# having taken ſome refreſhment, the hermit led 
his gueſt along a winding path, to the top of 


a hill that over-looked the ſea, which was now 
ſtirred but by a gentle breeze: they ſeated 
themſelves on a ſhaded ſeat of turf: during 
their morning repaſt, and their little walk, 
they converſed on the inſtability of human af- 
fairs, and each drew comfort from the reflec- 
tion that, though man's life is full of ſorrow, 
yet he is a creature of ſo few days, that, in 
the brevity of human exiſtence, conſiſts 
beſt alleviation of its miſeries. 1 
The Hermit, now impatient to be acquaint- 
ed with the name, and misfortunes of his gueſt; 
entreated him to relate the events of his life. 
The ſtranger, whoſe heart; gratitude, eſteem, 
ſympathy, and affection; had already attached 


to his venerable hoſt, thus began 


Exp of the Frs T Boox. 


AN HISTORIC TALE. - 


BOOK I. 


IT is lels the hiſtory of my own life, than of 
1 thoſe on whoſe fate mine has depended, 
that I am now to relate. 
_ « Sad andeventful have been my days; yet 
they have ꝓaſſed in obſcurity, and in obſcurity 
are they hkely to end, though deſcended from 
kings. : 
England gave me birth, and, though your 
intercourſe with the world has long ſince 
ceaſed ; yet before you ſought this ſoktitude, you 
muſt have heard of the wars, which, fince 
its conqueſt and civilization by the Saxons, 
diſturbed the peace of that beautiful iſland : 
to what new maſters it is yet doomed to 
be enſlaved, Heaven only can tell! but theſe 
ſad eyes have ſeen its rightful monarch driven 
from the throne ; and foreign invaders impoſe 
their heavy yoke upon my poor country. 
Von I. D „ From 
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From the reign of Athelſtan, who by 
. wiſdom and valour united the ſeven king- 
doms of Britain under his dominion ; it enjoyed 
an uninterrupted peace, which continued till 
the reign of Fhelred the Second; one of his ſuc- Wl 
ceflors : — This prince was born with every 
quality to form an aniiable man, and a good 
king, had not bis mind been negleQted, and 
- his natural good diſpoſition ſpoiled by the too 
great induigence and example of a mother, 
Pproofs to what lengths the indulgence of her 
own paſſions could carry her. 

You have heard of her, perhaps; ſhe was 
that Elfrida ſo famed for her beauty, her am- 
bition, and her cruelty :—who ſtopped at no- 
thing to gratify ambition; and when ſhe had 
fully gratified 1t, ſhe rendered herſelf as fa- 
mous for piety, that conſiſts in the ſevereſt pe- 
nance; hoping, no doubt, to efface from all 
minds the ſteps by which ſhe had ſecured the 
throne for her poſterity ; and to turn aſide the 
wrath of Heaven, by the atonement ſhe was 
continually employed in making :—but what 
has ſince befallen, ſhews how vain is the hope 
which we place in the merit of voluntary ſe- 
cluſion, and lonely auſterities. | 

The name of EHrida; ſaid the hermit, is 
not unknown to me; ſhe was queen to Edgar, 
was ſhe not? but more I am ignorant of, and 
oo to hear how ſhe merits what you have 

ald. ; * 

ii * Fifride,” continued the pilgrim, “ be- 
; 1 came 
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came the talk of the court; and the fame of 


her tranſcendant beauty fo excited the paſſion 
of Edgar, that he diſpatched Earl 47he/wold, 
his favourite, to ſee. if report had not enhanc- 


ea the charms of E/frida ; but, if his obſerva- 
q } \ 


tion juſtified that report ;-Athelwsld was charg- 


1 ed by the king, in his name, to demand EAri- 
daa of her father, the Earl of Devon. Athe,. 
3 old ſet out; attended by a ſuitable train, for 


the caſtle of Orgar, and found the charms of 
Elfrida to exceed even the moſt flattering de- 
ſcription :—charms fatal to Athelwold, who, 
alike regardleſs of gratitude, duty, and rel- 


pect to his ſovereign; and of the imminent 


danger of deeeiving him; returned to court, 


and repreſented Elfrida as indeed fair; but 


deſtitnte-of- thoſe. ſurpaſſing charms, thoſe be- 


witching graces}: which: give to beauty its 


greateſt attraction, and which Frida was ſaid 


to poſſeſs. He deſcribed her boaſted charms as 


thoſe of mere feature and complexion, in 
which almoſt every country laſs, in a ruſſet 
ſtole, and kirtle of her own ſpinning, might 
vie with Elfrido.. Edger believed his favou- 
rite, nor thought more of Elfrida.” 

% Athelwold let ſome months paſs, before he 
aſked permiſſion to demand her in marriage 
for himſelf, © tho? not worthy (he ſaid) to be- 
come the queen of Edgar, yet being heireſs to 
the Earl of Devon, her great poſſeſſions will 
raiſe the fortune of thy ſervant; nor do I 
(added he artfully) mean to expoſe her defects 


D 2 to 
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ro the eyes of the world; they ſhall: remain” 
unnoticed at the diſtant and lonely caſtle of 
her father.” Edgar conſented, and 4the/wold 
was received by the Earl of Devon with thoſe 2 
honours and diſtinctions due to the favourite 
and confidant of the monarch :: Athelwold re- 
ceived from Orgar the hand of Flfrida. A 
defire to viſit the court was the immediate 
and moſt powerful motive of her union with: 
Athetwold ; ſhe anticipated the pleafures of the 
court; the tribute due to unequalled beauty, 
the admiration of every beholder: by becoming. 
the wife of Athelwold, Eifridawould attain the 
ſummit of her withes. The Earl's atten-- 
dance being required at London, he fet out on 
his return thither, accompanied by bis bride, 
whom Athe/wold had previoufly determined to 
ſeclude from the court and the ſight of Edgar. 
On the road to and within a few leagues of 
the capital, Atlelwald had a caſtle, embo- 
ſomed in a wood, whither he was wont to 
reüre from the fatigue of bufineſs, and 
the buſtle of the court. To this ſequeſtred 
retreat he conducted his beauteous ſpouſe; 
aſſigning reaſons, (cencerved however in very 
flattering terms) to E/fr:ide, forthe neceſſity of 
a temporary refidence therein. Months, how-. 
ever, paſſed away, and E/frida ſaw no prepara- 
tion for ber appearance in public. 4tkelwold 
united to che bloom of youth, the moſt pohſhed 
manners, yet could not reconcile E!/7ride 
to ber folitude, who though ſhe obeyed her 
| father, 
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WT fither, without reluctance, in giving her hand 
to 4thelwol/d, yet ambition, more than love, 
bad induced her to comply with his choice. Her 
magnificent but gloomy retreat, became daily 
more irkfome : A4:he/wold in vain oppoſed her 
entreaties to viſit London; there his attendance” 
=F on the kingduring the day, required his conſtant 
preſence; but his duties chded ; when 
W the feſtive hall reſounded with minftrel- 

ſy and mirth ;—he left the palace, and with a 
lover's ſpeed, hied to Elfride. + Edgar often 
queſtioned him on his abſence from the court; 
to which Athelwold arfwered, that indiſpoſiti- | 
on required frequent excurſions to the coun- 
try, for the benefit of the air. Thus paſſed 


d er 


4 
4 


n ſome time, but the deceitful calm, in Which 
3. he had ſuffered himſelf to be lulled, was diſ- 
0 Wl trbed by a ſtorm, deſtructive of his fortune, 


his happineſs, and his life“ \ There was in the 
Engliſh court a lord named Eldred, between 
whom, and Atheltvold's father, had long ſub- 
fiſted a mortal enmity ; Eldred cheriſhed this 
hereditary grudge againſt the favourite of Ed- 
gar; envy too, of the favour and confidence 
by which Atheluold was diſtinguiſhed by the 
king, encreafed the defire of revenge, by the 
hope of ſupplanting a rival, or of accompliſh- 
ing his diſgrace. 

« Fldred had long inefſſfectually ſought in 
the actions of Athelwold, which he watched 
with the moſt vigilant malignity ; ſome error 
in com ne by which he might diſgrace the fa- 
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vouriie of Edgar; but the loyalty and bonour- 
of Athelwold were unimpeachable, his fecret. 
marriage with F/frida excepted; yet, in ai-. 8 
cribing this ſtep to the influence of the moſt. il 
irrefiſtable, perhaps the nobleſt, of human paiſ- 
ors; the imputed crime of Athelwold — 8 
not. only of extenuation, but forgiveneſs. 
The frequent and unuſually prolonged abſence: 
of + Athelwold, could not long eſcape the 
obſervation of Fldred; and, as malevolence: 
naturally miſconſtrues the a&iorts- of thoſe it. 
hates, Eldred, following up bis ſuſpicions, at. 
once juſtified them, and accompliſhed the: 
ruin of his rival. Affuming the diſguiſe of a, 
pilgrim, the ſubtle courtier preſented himſelf; 
at the gate of Atheluold's caſtle; chance 
unfortunately ſeconded his purpoſe, and du-- 
cloſed the fatal ſecret, on which depended the: 
happineſs and the life of Athelwold. It was: 
on a fine evening, which had ſucceeded a 
burning day in one of the autumnal- months, 
that Eljrida, attended by a train of: damſels 
atüred as the nymphs of D:az.a; herſelf emu- 
ating the goddefs in beauty and- attire, a flow- 
ing garment of green looped above the ankle 
with pearl: her taper legs covered with a ſlight 

buſkin, hilft the beauty of her feet appeared 
thro? the Tandal; her robe was faſtened at tha 

Ereaſt by a knot of diamonds; ; and a filver 

zone, ſtudded with jewels of different coleuts; 

hound it round her ſtender waſte; her ebon 
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WM er back, contraſted the ſnowey whiteneſs of 
e neck they partly revealed, partly hid: 
ae carried in her hand a light javelin. Thus 
erüred, and attended by her virgin foreſters, 
mne came forth. Eldred ſurpriſed, and dazzled 
by ber charms, at once aſcertained the motive 
= of Atleluold's conduct, and no longer won-- 
dered that Athelwold kept her concealed from 
me public eye; and above all, from the King. 
Eldred, yet deſirous to know if the mind of 
the fair unknown, accorded with her exterior 
graces; approached, and addreſſed her with a 
plauſible tale of feigned diſtreſs; to which 
Elfrida liſtened with attention and ſympathy-;- 
during a ſhort converſation, ſhe drfcovered- 
thoſe intelleQual endowments, which enhance, 
and give real value to perſonal beauty. 
*The curiofity of F/dred thus gratified, 
ſoon as the lovely wife of his rival was out of 
ſight ;: he returned for London, where he arri- 
ved at ſun- ſet. As he entered the outer court, 
he met. Arhe/wold; and, with a fiend-like 
{mile of affected friendſhip, ſaluted the deſtin- 
ed vidtim of his ſecret malignity: the Earl, 
unconſcious of impending ruin, ſped on 
the wings of love to his beauteous conſort. 
Eldred proceeded to the preſence-chamber, 
from whence, attended by his court, Edgar 
went to ſee a Maſque repreſented : but not the 
allemblage- of female beauty; the charms of 
muſic, which attempering the ſoul, diſcharges 
rom it every ruder emction of animoſity or 
h Tevenge; 
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revenge; the graceful mein of the dancers; or 
the brilliticy of the general ſcene; inſpiring 
joy; delight, and amenity; could for a mo- 


ment fuſpend the fell parpoſe of E/dred, Who 


impatiently waited the concluſion of the en- 
tertainment.- At length the Minſtrels laid 


the king, ſoftly intimated, that «© he had ſome- + 
what of great concernment--to impart to His 
Majeſty. Edgar* deſiring him to proceed; 
ce Not here, my ſovereign,” replied the crafty | 
Eldred ; <* od which your: fervant has to re- 
veal, as it peculiarly intereſts my royal maſ- 
ter, ſhould elaim the honour of a private con- 
ference.” The king, whoſe - curiofity was 
excited by this artful and myſterious er a 
immediately withdrew. - | 
The crafty ſpy of '4thekwold's hoarded: 
joys followed; and, with all the artful exag- 
ion of cireumſtance, or deſcription; ac- 
quainted Edgar of the diſeovery he had made: 
that © chance had led bim tothe foreſt, where 
* he beheld the beauteous wife of \{thehwold; 
attended by her damſels; and going forth 
% to meet her lord, whoſe abſence from court, 
and indifferenee to its pleaſures might now 
<©- ceaſe to be the theme of wonder - Love,” 
continued Elured, has converted its votary; 
* the ambition of Atheluol now aſpires only 
* to pleaſe the loveheſt of her ſex; and plea- 
* ſores more attractive and exalted, are ſub- 
« ſtituted to thoſe. which Atheleoe!d has been 


wont 
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wont to acknowledge in the court of Lon-- 
*« don, and in the brilliant eircle of. beauay 
“that adorns it.“ 

Tbe paſſions of Edgar, who was Batu ral- 
hy amorous, and equally violent and haughty; 
inflamed by this diſcourſe of Eldred, were on 
the point of breaking out in immediate ven- 
geance on his late favourite ;; bad not E/dred 
perſuaded the monarch. (who gow — 
ed to be led by his envious and. perfidiou 
oourtier,) © to diſſemble bis reſentment G : 
Athelwold's: deceit; for the. preſent, to go to 
the banquet, which waited, to announce to 
bis attendants his intention of enjoying the 
pleaſure of the chace on the morrow; tt. 
being prev iouſſy concerted, that the royal 5 
train fhould, as if by. chance; dire their 
courſe towards the 8 of Athelwold. 

e Love and rage had taken poſſeſſion of che 
heart of Edgar; baniſbhing the deſire, and 
indeect the poſhbility, of repoſe: he went to 
the banquet, and prolonged till morn, the 
feſtive rite. And now the fhrill horns gave 
notice, that all was prepared for the 
chace: Edgar, and thoſe who were to accom-- 
pany bim, left the banquetting room, and 
changing their garb for one better fuited to 
the ſport, they were about to purfue; mount- - 
ed their horſes, taking the road to the foreſt, 
in which ſtood the caſtle of Atielwold. The 
freſhneſs. of the morning air, and the ardour 
of. age flomewhat diſſi pated the „ | 

the. 
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the late revel; yet love and revenge predo- 
minated in the heart- of Edgar; whilſt the 
baſer emotions of E/dred were compounded 
of malice, hatred, and envy; but above 
all, envy prevarled ; - envy,—that the man, 
whom he doomed his chief rival in the King's 
favourſhould, with allthoſe advantages to which 
himſelf aſpired, poſſeſs the: charming EIfrida. 
The wiſh to deprive A#te/wold of bis conſort, 
at all events, had prompted him, during the 
banquet, to. anticipate the doubtful effect of 
'Bdgar's reſentment, and to offer himſelf. to 
become the puniſher of A7helwold*s preſump- 
tion and falſehood: to his royal maſter; yet, 
aware of Athelwold's courage and proweſs, he 
reſolved,; in caſe Edgar had given bim the fa- 
tal commiſſion, not to expoſe his perſon ſing- 
ly in accompliſhing the death of- his rival. 
In a few hours, Edgar and bis train ar- 
rived at the foreſt; the King ſuddenly ſtopped 
ſhort, and; as if caſually recollecting that 
Athelwold had a- caftle on its borders, he do- 
clared . his intention of halting there, to take 
ſome refreſhment. The riſing ſun now caſt 
bis rays over the gilded plains of Kent: Na- 
ture and art ſeemed to vie in contributing to 
the magnificence of the ſurrounding ſcene ; 
which comprehended an extenſive and diver- 
_ tified proſpect of hull and dale, of land and 
water; amidſt which, Canterbury, its towering 
ſtructures, and ſurrounding woods; the ve- 
nerable remains of Roman. grandeur; che diſ- 
. | | tant 
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tant view of the caſtle and heights of Dover; 
appeared conſpicuous: but the King, intent 
enly on his fell purpoſe, diſregarded the beau- 
ties which preſented themſelves on every fide 
to bis view. | . 

« Fldred, as had been agreed, went for- 
ward to the caſtle; on his arrival at the gate, 
| an attendant ſounded n horn, when, in a few 

moments, the gates were thrown open, and 
Athelwold advanced to meet him; but his looks 
betrayed ſome ſurpriſe and confuſion, on the 
appearance of a vifitor ſo unexpected, and ſo 
unwelcome. Athelwold had juſt riſen with 
Elfrida, to enjoy the ſweetneſs of the morning 
air, before. his departure for London ;—the 
ſong of the birds, hailing the riſing ſun, 
which yet had not dried the dew-drops that 
glittered on the leaves ;—all contributed to 
fatter the Earl with hopes of his wonted plea- 
ſure 1n the company of his fair ſpouſe e'er he 
left ber, and his delightful retreat, for the 
noiſe of the city, and the buſtle of the court. 
But how ſhort ghted are mortals !—Arhelwold 
little apprehended that deſtruction was at 
hand, and would be his portion, inſtead of the 
wonted delight of his Z/frida's converſe; (which 
yet was often imbittered by ſad forebodings). 
Nor let any flatter themſelves with the perma- 
nent or undifturbed enjoyment of ought, iu 
the purſuit of which they have deviated from 
rectitude and honour. The object gained by 

. diſhonourable 
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diſhonourable means, will produce, inſtead 
of promiſed joy, its „ attendants, 
remorſe, diſtruſt, and fear: fo experienced 
A thehwold. | 
«© When recovered from the ſurpriſe which 
Eldren's appearance had cauſed; Athelwold 
murried the Counteſs and her attendants inte 
the caſtle; they were to have accompanied 
Aim to the out-ſkirts of the wood, where ſome 
of his foreſters were waiting to eſcort them 
on their return. Athelwold had juſt given the 
uſual orders to thoſe who attended Elfr:da, 
during ber excurſions from the caſtle, when 
the horn ſounded at the gate, announcing the 
approach of A4thelwold's worſt foe, and arouſ- 
ing him from his dream of happineſs. At 
the fight of Eldred, theſe pregnant words 
(prompted by a melancholy preſeatiment of 
approaching ill) eſcaped, but in the 1naudible 
accent of ſecret anguiſh from the lips of Athel.- 
20019, <* haſt thou found me, O! mine enemy.“ 
Arbe luold too well knew that this lord was his 
amplacable enemy; be advanced however, and 
received mm courteouſly; invited him to enter 
the caſtle; but £/gred, declining the invitati- 
on, informed ham, that the king was at hand, 
and propoſed to hunt the deer in the foreſt: 
| the alſo, lord Athelwold, requires your atten- 
dance at the chace, and will, &er long, be at 
your gate: the king has diſpatched me to ſig- 
nify his intention, and further, that the ſport 
of the day ended, be will repoſe until to- 
| Morrow 
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morrow at the caſtle. Athelwold for ſome mi- 
-nutes ſtood fixed in aſtomſhment and ſuſpence; 


whilſt Eldred, viewing him with malignant 


obſervation, exulted in his diſtreſs. The Eat], 
. recovering himſelf, requeſted E/dred * to re- 


« turn to the king, expreſs his joy at the ho- 


% nour intended his ſubject, and conduct him, 


with his train, to the caſtle, while prepara- 
tions were made for their reception there.“ 


e Athelwold returned to E!frida, whoſe cu- 
-riofity was excited to learn the buſineſs of this 


early and unexpected viſitant; but the diſ- 
compoſed and agitated appearance of Athel.- 
wold announced in part to &/fr:4a, the fatal 
bufineſs, which the Earl, throwing himſelf 


in the attitude of a ſuppliant at the feet of his 
aſtoniſhed conſort; pale, trembling, and 
breathleſs; proceeded to unfold; confeſſing to 


Elfrida the double deceit, to which his un- 


-< controulable love, inſpired by her match- 


<< leſs and irrefiſtable charms, had impelled 


« him; that love, and thoſe : charms, had 


4 tempted him to reſiſt the dictates of reaſon, 


'<6- prudence, and honour to incur the guilt, 


« and, unleſs ſhe aided to avert it, the dan- 


« ger and diſgrace cf deceiving the King. 
The lover, the huſband of Elfrida; him to 


«© whoſe bappineſs and fortunes ſhe had unit- 
ed her's by every ſacred, every tender tie; 


e now inplored her to aſſift him in averting 
c the near and imminent danger which im- 
«© pended; to abſent herſelf, during Edgar's 


Vol. I. E : « flay 
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e ſtay at the caſtle was impracticable; yet; by 
„ a temporary diſguiſe, which ſhould conceal 
from the amorous monarch the luſtre of her 
. charms; by a prudent reſerve which might 
* evade a difplay of the more brilliant and 
cc faſcinating power of her intellectual endow- 
..£ ments; (“ what a requeſt,” exclaimed Ade- 


rar, © ,to a young, beautiful, accompliſhed, 


and, perhaps, ambitious female! but pro- 
ceedꝰ the danger which menaced their 
c union and felicity, might be averted.” 


« During this intereſting addreſs, the coun- 


-tenance of F/fr:4a. exhibited the various emo- 


tions which it muſt be ſuppoſed to have inſpi- 


red; grief and pity, however, predominated, 


or ſeemed to predominate; in the boſom of El- 
Frida, who regarding Athelwold in filence for 


za few moments, ſaid, «-Haſten, my beloved, 


-< to receive our ſovereign; but, if poſſible, 
<< delay for a ſhort-time his entrance into the 
ce caſtle; —leave the reſt to your Elfrida.” 
She then withdrew. 
„ #thelw6ld, whom no foe, however for- 
midable; no danger of battle, however peri- 
:1ous, could appal; now dreaded to meet the 
man whom he bad deceived ; but, diſſembling 
dis fear, he aſſumed an air of ſatisfaction and 
Joy, at the approach ef Edgar, who now ap- 
peared with bis train at the gate of the caſtle: 


at the fight of Aiſeluoll, who had ſo long 


Poſſeſſed the firſt place in his favour and con- 
Fdence, Eagars regard returned, and bis 
5 * S * 


EXDWY: AN HISTORIC TALE. [-5 


heart felt a temporary remiſſion of reſentment 
and revenge. The wretched Aihelwold attend- 
ed Edgar into the caſtle, whoſe opening gates 
(the barbingers of their owner's deſtruction)- 
admitted the royal train. Athe/wold directed 
his warden to order the banquet, and ehcourag- 
ed afaint hope from the King's not having yet 
enquired for the Counteſs. The Earl, with a 
ſeemingly unembarraſſed air, held a converſa- 
tion alterfately with the monarch and his 
courtiers, enquired of che latter concerning 
the laſt night” s maſque at court, and propoſed. 
being preſent at the next. The collation was 
now announced, it conſiſted of various refreſh- | 
ments, and' all the delicacies of the ſeaſon, 
ſuited to a morning repaſt; but what was the 
horror, thedeſpair of 4 thelwold, when he beheld 
 Elfrida enter, her charms enhanced by every 
adornment that che richeſt attire, or the attractive 
arts of the toilet could ſupply; he changed 
colour, trembled ; his failing ſight almoſt ceaſ- 
ed to recognize its objects; his blood ruſhed 
impetuouſly to the heart, and almoſt ſtopt his 
reſpiration ;. whilſt Erida, covered with 
bluſhes, advanced towards the aſtoniſhed d. 
gar, who ſtood gazing on her; but, when ſhe 
attempted to throw herſelf at hls feet, he flew 
to prevent her, and kiſſing her hand, exclaim- 
ed, © Kings ſhould kneel to Flfrida, not El- 
frida to Kings.“ — What an impaſſioned decla- 
ration from the monarch to his ſubje&, and 
what intentions, on the part of Edgar, it im- 
E-2 plied! 


- 
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plied !. 4thelrwold however, endeavoured to re- 
cover himſelf in entertaining his royal gueſt, 
who ſuffered, rather than accepted his attenti- 
ons. The appearance of Elfrida rekindled his 
anger againſt Atheluold, yet he repreſſed it, 
nor did a geſture indicate the deep diſpleaſure - 
of Edgar, or his vengeance meditated. 
. « FElfrida had adorned with every orna-- 
ment of dreſs her perſon, which was, exclu- 
fively of artificial aid, poſſeſſed of every 
perfection of grace and beauty, of which the 
female form is ſuſceptible: in her attentions to 
the royal gueſt, ſhe diſplayed with ſtudied art 
and advantage the endowments of her mind, 
and the graces of her perſon ; the qualities of 
the former gave an inexpreſſible charm and ef- 
feQ to the latter: in ſhort, E/fr:da ftudiouſly 
and ſucceſsfully endeavoured to inſpire Edgar 
with a thorough conviction of the duplicity of 
Athelwold, and a violent attachment to herſelf. 
The repaſt ended, Edgar called lord E!- 
dred apart, and in a ſhort, but important con- 
ference, gave him his inſtructions concerning 
his conduR, after they ſhould have left the 
caſtle. The King then defired the attendance 
of Athelwold at the chace; and now addreſſing 
himſelf to Flfrida, ſignified to the Counteſs 
his intention, that © the chace ended, he pro- 
© poſed to return, and pals the remainder of 
* the day, and the following night, at the 
<« caſtle :” he then departed. Athelwold, not: 
even. allowed 1o take other leave of * 
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5 than by looks expreſſive of regret and deſpair ; 


(for the ſad preſaging foul of the Eart was op- 
preſſed by a melancholy forebodingof impend- 
ing calamity) joinet the royal train.” 

During the chace, Edgar kept 4thelwold 
near his perſon; the devoted victim of his love 
or vengeance. it may be preſumed that E- 
dred, who, through the day, never once loſt 


fight of Athelwold, was charged with the fa- 


tal inſtructions of Edgar; and that, had the 
monarch not been explicit, and but darkly 
bmted his wiſhes; that the mortal enemy of 
Athelwold would, with alacrity, accelerate the 
removal of a rival, of an obſtacle to the gra- 
tification of his own-ambition, and of a mo- 


| narch's defires. The daring and fraudful pre- 


fumption of his ſubje& had interpoſed be- 
tween the inclinations of Edgar, and the poſ- 
ſeſſion of che beauteous Elfr:da. The offend- 
ed majeſty, and the diſappointed affection of 
the monarch, demanded the puniſhment of 


Atlieluold, and the reſtitution of E/frida.” 


«© Whilſt all were eager in purſuit of the 


fla ; Edgar, ſlackening his ſpeed, engaged 


Athelwold in a concerted diſcourſe, yet on in- 
different topies; the King prolonged this con- 
verſation, till his train, in the ardour of pur- 
fuit, had left him and Azhelwoid far behind: 
the Earl, who, at che beginning of their diſ- 
courſe, had been apprehenſive that Edgar 
would have proceeded to upbraid him with 
his conduct reſpecting E!jrida, felicitated him- 

E 3: ſelf 
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ſelf on not receiving the cenſure he expeed;- 
in this moment of his fate, an arrow, diſs 
charged by an unknown hand from a thicket, 
tranſpierced the unfortunate Athelwold, who 
inſtantly falling from his horſe, expired, his 
laſt breath pronouncing the name of EHfrida. 
Edgar called to ſome of the hunters, and 
ſhewed them the body of the Earl in the laſt 
Agony 3 he was taken up, and carried to the 
caſtle. His death was ſuppoſed to be the ef- 
fect of chance; but the arrow Was ſped by 
the hand of; -Blared.... 
«.The King affected . Jeach of 
his favouxite, and ordered him an honourable 
Interment, . befitting his rank; he remained 
comſorting the fair widow, till evening, and- 
then left her to the care of her attendants, 
and returned to his palace; but a few weeks 
ſaw: him. publicly: eſpouſe, and crown _ 
ngland's queen. 
ER Ethelred was the fruit of this manage, 
but e'er he arrived at manhood, Edgar died, 
and was ſucceeded by Edward, a ſon by a for- 
mer queen. This young prince was ſtiled the 
beloved of all hearts; but the manner of his 
death gave him another title. His gentle de- 
meanor, during the life of his facher, had 
gained him the. ſeeming afſection of his ſtep- 
dame, to whom he paid equal duty, as to the 
king, and to her fon the affectionof a brother; 
and, when he became Eugland's monarchy 
treated her with the ſame. reſpect as * 
cc ne 


BDWY : AN HISTORIC: TALE. cy 


«© One day as he. purſued the chace, near 
the caſtle of Corffe, where the queen dowagey 
then held her reſidence, he ſtopped to enquire 
after her health ; but refuſed to alight, being 
impatient to poin the hunters.  E/frida gave 
her orders to two -attendauts,—wine was 
brought by one, which the unſuſpecting prince 
took, and drank to her health, but there were 
none to pledge him :*—while he held the bowl 
to his lips, the other attendant ſtabbed him 
behind. Thus, without .intending it, E/frida 
revenged the death of her huſband on the 
innocent ſon of his murderer ;—ſuch is the 
myſterious dealing of, heaven, and the event- 
ful things. which followed, ſhew us that the 
Almighty, though a while he. may ſeem to 
ſleep, yet ſoon or late, his wrath will overtake 
crimes ſo black as murder; nor did his ven- 
geance ſtop at the death of young Edward.— - 
But I muſt not anticipate. - - 

« When the King found himſelf wounded, . 
he ſpurred his horſe, and his attendants being | 
at a diſtance, he endeavoured to overtake 
them; but bleeding faſt, his fight ſwam; che 
reins fell from his band on the borſe's neck, 
who ſeeling himſelf at liberty, ſprung forward, 

and the bleeding Prince, falling fro: his ſad- 


7 The origin of drink! 'ng to perſons next one, and their 
pledging the drinker, aroſe-from the fregunent murder of 
the Sons while they drank, wy the {ines : —he who 
ledged, protected the dricker, and Was in turn defended 

by hiv from their treacaerous foes. - 
dle, 
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ale,” v was drags ed, and daſhed to pieces, e er 
his affrighted ſteed could be ſtopped. 
e was found in this mangled condition 
by his train, who, on hearing the noiſe of the 
korſe s feet, turned, and ſaw him flying with 
the utmoſt ſpeed, dragging along the now life- 
Teſs body of the King, whoſe foot was ſtill 
entangled in the ſtirrup. They conveyed it 
to a neighbouring abbey, where it was pri- 
vately interred by the ſorrowing attendants ; 
and, from the manner of this prince's death, - 
he was diſtinguiſhed by the title of Edward 
the Mertyr. 
„ Though no one doubted by whoſe con- 
trivance he died, yet none could object to his 
brother E:helred's ſucceeding him, who was 
the laſt of the blood-royal, and too young to 
be ſuſpected as an aſſociate in the crime of his 
mother. The tragical death of Edward afflict- 
ed him, and be bewailed it with the bittereſt 
lamentations- and tears; nor did the crown - 
which he gained by his death, comfort him 
for the loſs of a brother ſo dearly beloved“. 
The moſt ſplendid preparations were made 
for crowning him; — the ceremony over, and 
the kingdom ſeuled in peace, and ſecured to 


* Hiſtory ſays, that when Elfrida was informed of the 
Prince's ſorrow for his brother, ſhe flew enraged to his 
apartment, and ſnatching a large wax taper from an aiten- 
dant, beat him with violence, telling him he ſhouuld have 
| eauſe for his tears, Tis faid be ever aſter held wax 
tapers in abhorrence. 


4 | her 
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ber ſon ;—F/frida ſeeing her utmoſt ambition 
gratified, in being the wife and mother of a 
Britiſh monarch; reſigned the government of 
the young king to Edgar, a powerful lord, 
and related to the king, her huſband. The 
crimes by which ſhe attained thoſe high ho- 
nours, which ſhe had deemed her only earthly 
happineſs, now ſat heavy on her ſoul; ſhe 
found that peace, which innocence and good- 
neſs alone beſtow, wanting; and knowing that, 
though her ſon was acknowledged as their 
ſovereign, ſhe was held by her ſubjects in ab- 
horrence; ſhe reſolved to ſeclude herſelf 
from a world ſhe could no longer controul. 
Ihe Convent of Worwell had been richly en- 
dowed by her, during the life of Edgar, 
where continual maſſes had been ſaid for the 
repoſe of the foul of Atheluold, and to atone - 
his death ;—to this Convent ſhe retired,  ad-- 
ding to her former endowments much treaſure : - 
there ſhe ended her days, never more inter- 
fering in the affairs of the kingdom. 
« When Ethielred became king, the realm 
was in a rich and flouriſhing condition, and 
would have remained ſo, had he not been too 
eaſily miſled by flatterers, and a too great in- 
dulgence of paſſion, he was never taught to 
controul. Miftaken fondneſs of mothers— 
for to them belong the care of early infancy; 
little do they ween the evils that ſpring from 

their vain indulgence! 
Ethelred 


S 


never ſaw him without acclamatiens of joy, 
and the firſt year of his reign deceived not 
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Ethelred was now of an age when exterior 


graces are moſt admired; Nature had endowed 
him with “too much of ornament in outward 
« ſhew; in inward, leſs exact.“ His people 


their moſt high-raiſed expectations. His firſt 


act, after being ſeated on: the throne was, to 
remove the body of the martyred Edward to 
Shafteſbury church, and have it interred with 


, 


every honour.” All who ſaw his beginning 
reign, were filled with the moſt flattering 


hopes, that they were going to- enjoy a ſtate of 


the utmoſt tranquillity and happineſs, under 
a prince Who had given fo early and ſo ſtrong | 
proofs of the goodneſs of his heart; but St. 
Dunſtan, who had performed the ceremonies 
of baptizing and crowning him, by the ſpirit - 
of prophery which he-was thought to poſſeſs, - 
foretold the miſeries England would ſuſtain © 
in his reign®.. Thus, guided by Earl Edgar, 
did the three firft three years of Ethelred's 


reign paſs. 5 | 
-* Though the Engl; court-was-full of la- 
dies, adorned with that beauty ſo common in 


our iſle; the young monarch beheld their 


charms with that gallantry due to ihe fair, 


without ſhewing any partial attachment: but 


the moment approached, when he ceaſed to 


boaſt his liberty. 


See Rarin, Vol. II. for this Prophecy of Sr. Dun ſian. 
. „ 
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One day, as he roved through the ſtreets 


of London, attended by a numerous and ſplen- 


did train, the windows and doors were, as 
uſual, crowded to behold him. He ſaw with 
pleaſure thoſe teſtimonies of his people's love, 
and often raiſed his head toward the windows, 
to give a better view of his perſon. 

As he paſſed a houſe of mean appear- 
ance, he ſaw at acaſement two young perſons ; 
one of them ſeemed not more than ſeventeen, 
but of ſo ſurpriſing a beauty, as fixed his at- 
tention. _ i 

The pleaſu re he took in gazing on her, 
would have longer detained him, had not the 
High mettle of his horſe, impatient bf con 
troul, carried him away; but though loſt to 
his view, his mind ſtill dwelt on her idea; 
nor did the chaſe, in which he was wont to 


delight, divert his mind one moment from it; 
and long Cer the ſtag was, run down, he pre- 
tended ſudden indiſpoſition, and with his train 


returned to the city. 

« As the movements of a King, are ſoon 
known, the ſame croud attended his return, 
as ſaw him go forth; but he heard not the ac- 
.clamations of the multitude, with the pleaſure 


the was wont. She who had charmed him, 
and whom his eyes were in ſearch. of, ap- 


* 


f E not: the caſement at which he had ſeen 


er, was cloſed. - The diſappointment ſpread 
an inſtant gloom over his countenance, he 
grew -ablent and mindleſs; nor attended to 
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the diſcourſe which thoſe who were VEE 

addreſſed to him. Alwin, a young lord, that 
ſtood high in his favour, ſoon obſerved the 
change, and intreated to know the cauſe. The 

demand rouſed E#helred, and he ſaid to the 
favourite with a diſordered air, When 
we arrive at the palace, I will hide nothing 
from thee; meantime, take no heed of my 
„ behaviour.” . 

When they reached the court, the King dace 
Ain follow to his cabinet alone; he there 
.owned the ſuddenneſs of his paſſion, the firſt 
he had ever felr; and his deſpair of ever again 
beholding the object of it. 

« Alwin, who knew the young monarchs 
diſquiet proceeded from his being hitherto a 
ſtranger to love, tried to inſpire him with 

hope, by aſſurances that he ſa w no difficulties 
| in the way to his happineſs. * Reſume then 
« dread Sir, (went on Alwin) your wonted 
| « gaiety, and cheer your ſervants with thoſe 
« ſmiles ſo dear to them: *tis criminal to en- 
ce tertain a doubt of ſucceſs; whatever charms 
« this fair damſel may poſſeſs, the knowledge 
of the high honour you confer, by giving 
<« her a place in your heart, which the faireſt 
ce dames of your court have ſought in vain to 
„melt; will dazzle, and make her an eaſy, 
l and a willing conqueſt.” To this flattery 
[/ Ethelred only anſwered, by ſhaking his head 
| nin ſilence, which convinced Alwin that when-a 
* wiolent 
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violent paſſion takes poſſeſſion of the heart, 
feff-love ceaſes. . 


« KEthelred returned ** great hall, where 


the banquet and his nobles waited. But vain 


were all endeavours to amuſe him; neither the 
rich- ſpread board, the enlivening goblet, that 
ſparkled high with wine, nor the voices, nor 
Tkilful fingers of his minſtrels; though they 
runefully 2 the heroic deeds of Saron 
heroes, could efface from his mind one mo- 
ment, the unknown fair; and he waited with 
impatience the return of 4 lain, who had 
gone in purſuit of her. Her habitation was 
Joon difcovered by the King's deſcription ; 


and on enquiry, was found to be the houſe 


* of an artiſan. who had lately buried his wife; 


and beſtowed the entire profits of his occu- 


** Pation-on the education of an only daugh- 
ce ter, in a convent; that not long ſince, the 
c damſel, whofe name was EIN, had re- 
c turned to the houſe of her father, e ſhe 


, reſided with a young maiden, her kiuſwo- 
% man, named Birtha; — that they were pious 
« and induſtrious, and ſpent their time in acts 
* of devotion, and in ſtriving to conſole the 
% artiſan, whoſe trade began to fail. — Ibis 
information raifed no difficulty, and Alwin 
entered che houſe, enquired for the maſter, 


ordering ſomewhat in the way of his occupa- 


uon, and queſtioned bim of his affairs. The 


artiſan artlefsly informed him of all he wiſhed 
10 know, and the wily A/wn Taid, © "Twas 
Vol. I. Þ x pity, 
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< pity, that maids ſo virtuous and fair, as 
„ report ſpoke them, ſhould languiſh their 
« youth in retired: poverty :—l have intereſt, 
„ che went on) at. court, and our youthful 
« monarch is compaſſionate to all the diſtreſſes 
of bis people; and in his ruth“ for them, 
6 feels his higheſt pleaſure when be can af- 
« ford them fuccour:—but may not I ſee the 
4 damſels?” „ Alas! my Lord,” anſwered 
the artiſan, © however good or generous our 
„ ſovereign, I can hope nothing from his 
bounty, who am among the loweſt of bis 
* fſubjects.“ < To prove | flatter not thy 
« misfortunes with mere words,“ ſaid Alwin, 
here are more ſolid proofs of my ſincerity, 
and the bounty of the King; take this purſe 
<< to ſupply thy preſent wants, until I have 
taken meaſures to enſure thy future good 
e fortune.” The artiſan, in amazement held 
the purſe, loth to accept, yet afraid to refufe 
it: but Alwin ſeeing bis confuſion, ſaid ;—— 
« Fear nothing, I come not to ſeduce the 
6 damſels; tis gentle pity of their ſtate, leads 
cc me to make theſe offers, nor ſhall I deſire to 
cc fee them but in thy preſence,” Theſe words 
Aſſured the artiſan, and he conducted 4hvm 
to the chamber, where at work-fat Elg:iva and 
| Birtha, in -plain and negligent habits. He 
eaſily diſtinguiſhed the daughter of the arti- 
Zan to be the perſon whoſe beauty had made 


” 


* Pity fer the miſeries of others. 


ſo 
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ſo great an impreſſion on the King; ſhe was 
tall, and of a delicate ſnape, and her air be- 
ſpoke modeſty and wiſdom. Her face was 
embelliſhed with all that ſoftneſs and beauty 
which adorns our Engliſb dames; that fair 
and blooming complexion, teeth of pearly 
whiteneſs, and lips of vermillion hue; eyes 
blue, ſparkling, yet full of ſweetneſs; with 
fair and flowing locks, ſo peculiar to her 
country. ON 2323 
«© The favourite, though uſed to beauty, 
could not conceal his ſurprize at ſo many 
charms in one ſo humbly born: he remained 
ſilent and confuſed, and Eigiva was no leſs 
ſo, but from a different - cauſe. The face of 
Alwin was not unknown to her; a fecret 
emotion had imprinted on her memory, all 
thoſe who were near the King, as he rode 
through the city. Alwin recovering from his 
ſurpriſe, approached her, with the reſpect due 
to one of high birth, and faid ; * Pardon, 
Lady, this intruſion; but my curioſity to 
« behold one of whom I have heard ſo much, 
has cauſed it; but to atone for my temerity, 
« I will inſtantly inform the King, who has 
too juſt a ſenſe. of merit, ſuch as I now be- 
hold, not to render it happy as it deſerves.” . 
E/g:va, tho? little uſed - to converſe with any 
man but her father, anſwered with modeſty 
and grace, the courtly ſpeech of Alwin, who” 
impatient to inform the King of his ſuc- 
| FS. - ceſs 
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ceſs, took his leave, and' ceafed to wonden ab 
his ſudden paſſion for her. 

„ Ethelred, with anxious impatience, ex- 
pected the return of his favourite, watched 
his countenance as he entered; and read ſuc- 
ceſs in the air of ſatisfaction that appeared on 


it;—but when Alwin related the converſation. 


he held with the artiſan and his daughter, Ethel- 


red overwhelmed him with careſſes: but as he 


ſtood much in awe of Lord Edgar, be judged 
it not prudent to'vifit Flgive in her preſent. 
abode. In a wood, not more than two leagues: 
diſtant from the city of London, he had a 


hunting lodge, where, after the fatigues of the 


chace, he often repoſed; thither he defired A4/-. 
wn to conduct the artiſan and his family. 

« While Ethelred; with his favourite; bu- 
fed themſelves to provide a pleaſant retreat for 
Elgiva, ſhe was filled with diſquiet, at fight 


of Alwin, who had rekindled fentiments in 


ber breaſt; which her virtue and reaſon had 


long combated. 


Soon after Ethelred aſcended the throne, 
the father of E. *. from a curioſity eommon 
to all ranks of people, carried his family to 


ſee the new King: it was on one of thoſe 

days when majeſty appears in its utmoſt ſplen- 
dour; and was too much for the young El- 
giva; from that moment his image was never 
abſent from her heart; ſhe thought, nor ſpoke, 


nor dreamt of nothing elſe, but Was not * 
0 


e his-return;” 
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of the cauſe, until Birtha, a few years older, 


made her, by ſome ſerious diſcourle, enter 
into herſelf, and endeavour to ſtifle an incli- 
nation ſo wild and unwarrantable. - 

„More than two years had paſſed in theſe 
endeavours; when one day, as ſhe lamented 
to Birtha, how ineffectual they were, the 
trampling of horſes; and -the acclamations of 
the people, drew them to the window; but 
what was the furpriſe of Eigiva, to behold the 
young - monarch, more graceful, more glori- 
ous, than when firſt ſhe beheld him; his 
eyes which met and were ſoon fixed on hers, 
rendered her unable to retire from the win- 
dow, but ſoon recovering the uſe of her rea- 
ſon, after he was paſſed ſne cried out; 
& Alas! dear Birtla, what a fatality | why 
« did | ſee-bim again? but I ſought not the 
“ dangerous, the ſeducing view! nor will 1 


be amongſt thoſe who teſtify their joy at 


37 


and ſteady to this reſolve, wn 
ſhut ber caſement, and retired to the ba 


part of the houſe, to avoid even the temptation 
of ſeeing again an object ſo dangerous to her 


peace; and in that chamber was ſhe found by 


Alwin. 

« Great was her perturbation after his de- 
parture; but as ten days elapſed before he 
again appeared, ſhe began to hope ſhe ſhould 
fee him no more: meantime, love, reaſon, 
and prudence contended in her breaſt, and 
baniſhed all peace or repoſe. 
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* One morning fitting in that chamber 


where Aluin had held his laſt cenverſation- 


with her, and which ſhe- now preferred as 
the moſt retired in the houſe; - ſhe beheld, in- 
troduced by her father; the favourite of Ethel- 
red, who approached her with the utmoſt re- 
ſpet:—< Daughter,” ſaid the artiſan, I have- 
received an order from the King, to remove 

« from my houſe ; this Lord is charged with. 
c it, and to day we - muſt - depart ; -prepare- 
* yourſelf to obey.” 

The conſternation of Elgiva was ſo great, 
it took from her the power of replying. A- 
win who law it, and wifhed to remove her: 
perplexity, ſaid, © Lady, the- commands of the- 


King have nothing in them to alarm you; 


and are only the effects of his royal bounty 
* and goodneſs: he wills me to conduct you, 
«« your father, and kinſwoman, to the retreat 
* he has allotted you, where you have only 


«© to take care of a life, he has determined to 
„% render fortunate.” 
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BOOK III. 


Ee .7 HILE. Aluin diſcloſed the inten- 


tions of Ethelred, he watched the. 
looks of Eigiva, which betrayed greater marks. 
of ſorrow than of joy; and it gave him ſo. 
high an opinion of her virtue, as. determined. 
him to ſave her at. leaſt from violence, if not. 
from diſhonour. . | 

«© When he. ceaſed ſpeaking, he bowed, and. 
left the chamber, to prevent her anſwer ; the. 
artiſan, attending him, to. whom he gave a. 
purſe filled with gold, and defired he would. 


ſettle his affairs in London, to which he was. 


no more to return; then named the hour. 
when with his family he was to meet him at a. 
diſtant part of the city. The cloſe of day was 
the time appointed; but when the moment 
came, a thouſand terrors aroſe in Elgiva's 
mind; while her facher dazzled by the 5 
: miſes 
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miſes of Alwin, and impatient to ſee: himſelf - 
in another ſtate, hurried her and Birtha to the 
appointed place. A litter, with a horſe and 
two attendants, waited their approach, and 
ſoon conveyed them to their deſtined abode, 

« Night had ſpread her ſable veil over all 
things; the moon was in her wane, but the 
faint glimmering of the ſtars, afforded light 
ſufficient for their little journey. When the 
litter ſtopped, Hgiva ſaw by the glare of 
many torches, Lord Alwin approach, who 
helped her to alight: My Lord,” faid the 


virtuous maiden, giving him her hand, if 
* you would have me receive this honour 
. «. without inquietude;” aſſure me you are here 


« alone.“ Alwin, who ſaw and pitied her ap- 


prehenſions, faid as he led her into the houſe ; 
Be at peace, Lady, you are entire miſtreſs 


<« here; no one has followed my footſteps; 


. © and he who longs with impatience to behold 


«© you, will neyer approach but at thoſe hours 
4 that can give you no fears:”—* Then, my 


Lord,“ faid Elgiva, © be my advocate wich 
_«. him, whoſe name nor deſigns 1 am not ig- 
. * norant of; and have the goodneſs to re- 


% mind him, that though he is a great King, 
« and | one of bis moſt lowly ſubjects, he has 


no power over my innocence and virtue.” 


He at peace, gentle maid,” interrupted 
Alwin, I truſt that there will be no occaſion 
«: for ſuch a remonſtrance ; but ſhould there, 
c the little influence l poſſeſs, mall 8 

3 | 40 Wi 
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&. with my Lord, in thy favours F#hetred, 
4 *tis' true, adores thee, but with ſuck ſincere 
ce paſſion, as gives thee abſolute power to in- 
„ ſpire bim with deſires virtuous and ho- 
* nourable.” As he faid this, they entered 


the hall, which was decked with care, and il- 


luminated with many tapers ; he fummoned 
the domeſtics, and preſenting them to Elgiva, 
entreated ſhe would confider them her atten- 


dants, aſſuring her, ſhe might command their 
ready . obedience ; then took his leave, and 
left the artiſan and his family to reflect at li- 


berty on their change of fortune. 
„A female attendant. offered to eonduct 


them through the apartments: Birtha (ſuch 


power has the glitter of the world over moſt 
minds) followed with pleafure ; but Elgizva- 


| ſeemed little elated by all ſhe beheld; though. 


the. furniture, cabinet, and wardrobe ſur-. 
paſſed what ſhe had ever feen, ſhe looked at 


them with virtuous contempt, as baits laid for 


her honour, and reminded Birtha of her for- 
mer exhortations. 


Two days they were left in tranquillity to 


enjoy their change of fortune; the third ſaw 
Ethelred attended by Alwin at the gate. They 
found the artiſan (who, was warned of their 
approach by a page that ſpeeded before) at- 
tending their arrival: as the King entered, 
the father of F/giva kneeled, but confuſed, 
and unuſed to ſuch a preſence, could only 

, murmur. 
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murmur out his gratitude and reſpect. Ethel. 
red eager to fee his fair miſtreſs, gave him, 
with a' gracious air, his hand to kiſs, and de- 
fired to be conducted into the houſe; the ar- 
tiſan throwing open the door of the apartment 
where Elg:va and Birtha attended his coming. 
Ethelred haſted to prevent their kneeling, and 
ſaluted both, but withthe moſt diſtant reſpect; 
« Were it not a pity,“ ſaid he, turning to 
Albin, © that ſuch fair flowers ſhould ex- 
pand thein ſweetneſs, and bloom only for thoſe 
who from the coarſeneſs of their nature, are 
incapable of ſetting- the value on them that 
they merit.” 
. « Elgrva, but with the moſt reſpeAful mo- 
deſty, preventing the anfwer of the favourite, 
ſaid; As heaven thought fit to place us in 
65 che humble vale of life, we were not diſ- 
« ſatisfied with our lot; and only anxious to 
e preſerve unſullied our virtue and our fame; 
« treaſures as precious tothe lowly peaſant; 
«« as to thoſe in high eſtate.” 

_« Ethelred felt her meaning, but making 
no anſwer, aſked the artiſan for refreſhment ; 
ſaying with a: ſmile, «© Won't our hoſt 
<« treat his gueſts, and uſe his influence with 
* theſe fair damſels to-make them welcome ?” 

« The artiſan bowing, left the hall to 
order a banquet, which was ſerved in an al- 
cove, whoſe latticed windows were ſhaded by 
eglantine and. „ 

c Ethelred 
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«© Ethelred obliged this little company to 
ſeat themſelves at table, ſaying, © "Tis in 
c“ ſuch retired ſcenes where the pomp and 
<« burthen of majeſty is laid aſide, that princes 
«« enjoy their ſweeteſt pleaſures.” 

« Some hours paſled rapidly in this firſt 
wit, and Ethelred deemed them the moſt de- 
lightful of his life: and though be uſually paſt 
part of each day at the abode of E/g:va, and 
ſoon made no ſecret of his paſſton.; the beha- 
viour of the virtuous maid inſpired him with 
reſpect, and made him treat her in ſuch guiſe, 
as left her fearleſs of any violence: eaſed of 
her firſt fears, the cares of E/g:va were wholly 
bent to conceal from her ſovereign, the paſſion, 
that ſpite of her prudence and virtue, preyed 
on her own heart, leſt he ſhould take advan- 
tage of it. Meanwhile, Ethelred finding her 
cold and averſe to his love, began to fear ſhe 
had not a heart to give; this thought filled 
him with jealouſy, and.threw a reftraint and 
gloom over his behaviour : ſhe ſaw it, and 


not knowing what to attribute it to, was. 


grieved, and it haſtened a reſolution ſhe had 
formed, to entreat he would ſuffer her to.end 
her days in a cloiſter : prudence, virtue, and 
honour, forbad her indulging a paſſion for her 
ſoyereign ; and love forbade her giving her 
hand to any ether: but as oft as ſhe ſtrove to 
reveal her purpoſe, her heart failed her, and 
the beginning words wereinterrupted by ſighs, 
and every mark of a deep dejection, which 


confirged 
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confirmed the King in bis ſuſpieions that El. 

va had diſpoſed of her heart e er he had ſeen 
fer. Pride, at length made him reſolve to 
beſtow her on his rival; and be repaired to 


the lodge to know who was the happy man: 


he ſoon entered on the ſubject, and amidit 
compliments and reproaches, declared his re- 
ſolution no longer to obſtruct her happineſs. 
A falſe generoſity infpired by pr pride and 
deſpair, made Ethetred deceive himfelf, and 
think he could do as he ſaid; but how great 
was bis aſtoniſhment when he heard Elgiva, 


| (thrown off her guard by the ſurpriſe ſhe 


was in) ſay, with a voice interrupted. by 
emotions ſhe could not hide: Ah! can 


Lord ſuppoſe that one honoured by his love, 


could ever entertain an affection for Fax other 
— ſhe ſtopped at theſe words, and recovering 
From the ſhame that overwhelmed ber at the 
diſcovery ſhe had ſo unwiuingly made of her 
long bid paſſion, entreated in the moſt earneſt 
and ſteady manner for permiflion-to retire to 


a convent. Let me owe, ſaid ſne, my 


'« admiſſion to the bounty of my ſovereign; 


% and à prayer for his eternal and temporal 


% happmeſs ſhall be added to every oriſon 1 
« ſay to that being to whom I am about to de- 
«« dicate the reſt of my days.“ Tears filled 
her eyes, and ſhe — aides conceal them. 
« Ethelred ſurpriſed, but charmed with the 

. diſcovery of her N and with her vittuous 
reaſons tor concealing. it, Both which ſtood 
* confeſſed; ; 


F W— as 5 we 
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confeſſed; and deſpairing of gaining her on 
other terms, offered her his hand, and vowed 
to love her, and her only. 8 
4 fhall not,” ſaid the pilgrim, © take up 
< your time with the raptures of Fhelred : 
e nor the joy of E/g:va ; though the latter was 
< reſtrained by her modeſty, and ſome fore- 
% hboding fears; but how unable is the youth- 
ee ful mind, to reſiſt a prefent good, or fear, if 
* jt is ata diſtance, an impending evil!” _ 
Ethelred, ever impetuous, and impatient 
to be united to Elgiva, returned to court, 
leaving Alwin to conduct her, her father, and 


Birtha there. As ſoon as the grey twilight 


had ſhroudedall things: Ethelred ſummoned a 
council, and declared his reſolution to eſpouſe 
her whom only he could love. A murmur 
of diſcontent ran through the aſſembly; but 
Fthelred impatient of controul, left the coun- 
eil chamber, and deſiring the Biſhop of Dur- 
ham to follow to his cloſet, he declared to that 


Prelate his fixed reſolve, and added he could 


not live without E/giva;; whoſe virtue had 
impreſſed him ſtill more than her ontward 


charms. At his deſire, the Biſhop who ſaw _ 
to oppoſe would only exafperate him, promiſ- 


ed to attend in the __ chapel, at the cloſe of 
day, where he was 

and ſoon after by Ngiva, her father, Birtha, 
and two female attendants, conducted by A 
win, who led his trembling charge to the great 
altar, where the King received her, and with- 
Vor. I. 7G ; Out 


n joined by PFthelred, - 
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-out other witneſſes the ceremony was perform- 


ed. Ethelred preſenting his fair bride, as their . 


Queen, to thoſe who.were:preſent, led her by a 
private way to the royal apartments, and Alwin 
conducted the artiſan to the lodge in the foreſt 
of which he was made ſole maſter, where he 
paſſed his days in ꝓeaceful retirement. 


« Of all the numerous beauties that graced 


the court of Ethelred, not one remained after 
His marriage, except the wives of a few no- 


bles, whoſe employment near the King's per- 


ſon, obliged them to remain in the palace. 
« For a long time the poſſeſſion of his fair 


ſpouſe, eaſily conſoled him for the little com- 


-plaiſance of his court: Heaven ſeemed. to ſmile 
on his union, by ſending him an heir to the 
crown, who was named Edmond. TT 
The two ſucceeding years brought a daugh- 
ter and another ſon. At length the fertility of 
Elgiva, her virtue, her mild and unaſſuming 
goodneſs, and the opinion that the affection of 
the King was unabated, determined the no- 
bles to addreſs him to crown her Queen, whom 
te had thought fit 10 eſpouſe; and they de- 
puted Earl Edgar, (who bad not abandoned 


the court, and whom an intimacy with F/giva's 


character, had reconciled to a marriage he at 
Arſt lamented-;) to intreat be would appoint a 
day for the coronation. 5 


- £6 Edgar undertook this embaſſy with plea- 
Fure, and haſtened to the apartment of E/giva 
d #cquaunt her with the wiſh of her ſubjects: 

pe bd oon 
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On entering the chamber, he was ſurpriſed to 
behold her in tears, and Birtha endeavouring 
to comfort her; the Earl was ſoon, in broken 


accents, made acquainted with the cauſe of 
her ſorrow, and heard with amazement that 
for more than a month; coldneſs and indiffes 


rence had-fueceeded to that tender aſfſection, 
that had conſtituted her's'and the happineſs of 
the King for four years: In vain, with kind 
zeal did Edgar ſtrive to banifh her ſuſpicions: 


Ethelred's bekaviour had convinced her they 


were but too well grounded; nor was ſne de- 
ceived ;- a new attachment had difguſted him, 
with what he had purſued with too tender an 
ardency; and he repented having entered 
into engagements that could be diſolved 
only by death: but Eigiva, ever virtuous and 
diſcreet, while ſhe lamented his coldneſs, con- 


cealed her fears that it was cauſed by a new 
attachment: ſhe would fam have hid the er- 
rors of a huſband, too much beloved, even 
from Edgar; though amongſt all his nobles 
ſhe knew him the one-who. held his intereſt 
deareſt. - DEV. 


„The Earl entreated ſhe-wonld be com- 


poſed until he bad ſeen the King, and went 
from her apartment to his. cloſet: he was 
alone with Alwin, with whom he ſeemed much 
diſpleaſed. On the entrance of Edgar, the 
King turning towards him, ſaid with a wrath- 
ful voice;—*< What think you, my Lord, of 
* the ſubje who has the boldneſs to refuſe 


G2. « Obedience 


* 
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“ obedience to the commands of his fore 
„ reigu?” Edgar was about to reply, when 
Zthelred impatiently interrupting him, went 
on, TI have for ſome time,” he ſaid, made 
« ſerious reflections on the imprudence of my 
engagement with Elgiva; I know her pre- 


* ſence is poiſon to the eyes of my people: 


*I cannot repair the fault of having married 
* her but I will give my court the pleaſure 
* of ſending ber from it; nor ſhall ſhe longer 
4 ahenate the hearis of my ſubjects, nor ren- 
“ der my court a deſert by her preſence; and 
* it was my orders for her retiring hence, that 
„ Alwin had the temerity to diſobey.” —*© do 
& my ſenſes deceive me,” interrupted Edger, 
* or do I hear aright! is it Z/gizva you would 
c bantſh your preſence! her, whoſe eonduct 
«has juſtified your affeQion ! to whom the 
« ſtate is indebted for ſons, who are confi» 
« dered as the future heirs of the throne; one 


* for whom your people bave conceived ſo 
“ perfect an eſteem, that they entreat you, by 


„ me, to Jet the crown on her head; whom 
* they long to acknowledge as their Queen; 


*© and ſuch an unlooked for change would 


4 now fill them with diſcontent.” 
« FEthelred was aſtoniſhed, but in no dif. 
poſition to hear reafon; and finding Earl Ed. 


gar and Alwin too much in the intereſt of 
Elgiva, to hope for their aſſiſtance to get rid 


of her; he called in one of his train, and bid 
him acquaint her with her fate: and — 


S 2 — 
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all Edgar (who till now bad preſerved ſome 


influence over him) could ſay, the unfor- 


tunate Elgiua received his orders to leave for 


ever the palace and preſence of the King. 


Her grief was equal to her affection for 


her Lord; ſhe called for her children, and 
having embraced and wept over them, fhe 


turned to Lord Edgar, who had come to offer 
any marks of friendſhip within his power. 
<« have nothing to aſk for myſelf, my Lord, - 
but as 1 fear their mother's fate may extend 


«© to theſe poor babes, I beg your protection 
« for them; ſhe then renewed her carefles 
and tears; and fupported by the Earl and Bir- 
tha, went down the palace airs, and getting 
into a litter, was carried to that abode in the 


foreſt where her father had reſided until his 


death, which happened three years after her 
tll-fated marriage. Fes 


This retired abode was the place appoint- 
ed for her rehdence; and there it was the or- 
ders of the King ſhe ſhould remain without 
going beyond the limits of thoſe deep ſhades 


that ſurrounded her. On her arrival ſhe was 


put to bed, where a long and painful illneſs + 


detained her. - 


ce Ethelred rejoiced to find this bar to his 


pleaſures removed, purſued them openly ; 


and ſoon placed in che apartments of Flgiva, 


her who had eſtranged her heart ; ſhe was 
kinſwoman to Lord E/4red, that hoary traitor 


whoſe envious arts had betrayed to King Ed- 


G 3 gar, 
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gar, the fraud which his vident love had led 
the unfortunate: Athelwold to commit and 
who had enjoyed all his dignities and poſſeſſi- | 
ons to the preſent day. Heaven had denied 
him heirs to this ill-gotten wealth, though: he 
had twice married. 
From the time that'Ethelred became Ting. ; 
he endeavoured to gain the ſame influence as 
he poſſeſſed during the reign of Edgar but 
Earl Edger, allied to the royal family, and 
who had been foremoſt in placing the crown 
on the head of Ethelred, after the death of 
young Edgar, during: the firſt years of his 
reign, kept Eldred at a diſtance ; and, by his 
own influence with the King, prevented his 
having any :—but, after the marriage of E/- 
give, which diſguſted Edgar at. firſt, who 
paid not ſo early court to her as. E/dred did; 
that lord left none of thoſe refined arts he 
knew ſo well to practiſe, untried to gain 
what ſhe had been fo long watching for in 
vain. Inſenfibly he gained ſo much on the 
mind of Ethelred, as to equal A/win in his 
favour.” 
This wy lord well knew three ſuch 8 
racters as Elgiva, Edgar, and Alwin, would 
ever keep him at a diſtance, and leſſen that 
power which he had exerciſed too long and 
havghtily, to reſign patiently :—as he was 
well veried-in the movements of the heart, he 
ſaw, before he was ſenfible of it himſelf, the 
wane of Ethelred's love.” Here the voice of 


the 
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_ the pilgrim faltered, and after ſome moments 
| Hlence, he raiſed his eyes. mournfully from 
the ground, and looking up to heaven, 


« O. God?” he ſaid, who, for reaſons 


known to thyſelf, but hid from me, haſt ſent 
2 wretch into this world, to which I ſtand 
linked by no tie; a blank, a burthen to that 
world and to myſelf; for what am I reſerved! 
pardon, Father, this impatience :—but I am 
now come to: the: unfortunate period of my 
birth, and it awakes a ſad remembrance of 
the paſt, and: ſadder:fears of what may yet be 
my fate. Eldred, Oh! that in painting 
fuch a. wretch, I ſhould be forced to confeſs 
at the ſame time, an alliance to him Eldred, 
I'fay, did not loſe a moment to take his ad- 
vantage of the firſt marks of Etlelred's de- 
ereaſe of affedtion. He had a young kinſwo- 
man left to his care, nobly born, and heireſs 
to large domains; ſhe became by the death of 
her father the Earl of Corawall, ſubject to 
his controul: he had placed the young Matil- 
da, who loſt both her parents in her in- 
fancy, in a convent: ſhe was beauteous as the 
morn in the vernal months, when all things 


bloom and wear a look of gaiety ; the birds 


in that ſeaſon of love caroled not blyther notes 
than ſhe, poor, artleſs, unthinking maiden ! 
Her wily kinſman had taken the utmoſt care 
to have her taught all thoſe courtly accom- 
lIiſhments fit only to faſcinate the youthful 
heart and lead it aſtray from virtue; while 
b her 
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der mind was negledded; for the ſiſterhood: 
where ſhe reſided, were informed ſhe was to 
ſhine at court, and directed not to taint her 
with melancholy, rigid maxuns; but leſt ſhe 
mig acquire a way of thinking, amongſt thoſe 
8, contrary to his intentions; EI- 
 dred wok her from the convent, cer ſhe bad 
her: fixteenth year, and brought 

ber to his houſe in London. 

The gloſſy plume of the raven was not 
of a more ſhining black than her hair, which 
fell in waving noglets down her back; and 
her eyes, of the ſame hue, ſparkled with che 
diamond's luſtre; her beauty differed from 
that of Elgiva; of equal fairneſs, the bloſſom 
ef the wikding was not more blooming than 
her complexion; her features and her whole 
form were lovely, and animated by a fpright- 
Bneſs and grace, taught by her breeding and 
dich birth; without any affuming or haughty 
airs, ſhe emed not unconſcious of her merit, 
er of the homage all were ready to render 
ker charms as their due. As Lord Eldred 
was without children, the lady Matilda was 
eonfidered as heireſs to his great poſſeſſions ; 
"and at moſt of the entertamments whieh he 
made for the King, his fair young kinſwoman 
was preſent. Ethelred ſoon felt che force of 
her charms, and quite enchanted by thoſe al- 
laring graces ſhe was taught to diſplay, her 
gay 4 amuſed him; he omitted no arts 
w gain her young and unluſpecting heart, 

| and 
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and ſucceeded eaſily, as the bad been in- 
ſtru cted by Eldred to intrap his, if poſhble: 
He revel baſe as he was, the King could 
not eſpouſe her; but, if he would make her 


his favourite miſtreſs, ways might be found 


to remove: the- ſans of E/giva; when, in a 


moment of intoxication, ſhe might prevail on. 
him to place the crown on her bead, ſhould- 


Elgiva die. 
« The young Matilda neither 


meaning 
nor 4 <a> evil; looked no further” thay 


to the glory (as ſhe-was taught to deem it) of 
holding ber King in her chains, without fore- 
ſeeing the fetters that were ready to inſlave 
herſelf; a net in which ſhe was ſoen entang= 


led. Ethelred's paſhon for this young beauty 


was even more violent than the one he 
felt for F/g:va; and for ſome months he feb 
dom ſtirred from ker apartments: the days 


were paſſed in feaſting, the nights in balls and 


maſqueing; minſtrelſy and mirth echoed thro? 
the palace. Matilda, as Elgive had done, 
delivered herſelf up to the violence of her 
paſſion, vainly flattering berſelf that thoſe 


charms which her lover had ſworn he could. 


not live without, would keep him her'sfor ever. 
Fooliſh thought!{—as well might ſhe bope to 
realize the pleaſing deluſion of her dream, of 
fix the fleeting colours of the rainbow; as 
the affections of a hegt 
was, ready to receive any impreſſion. 4 
. a N 466 ber 
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% Bier a year ended, Matilda had a ſon {= 


Would he had never ſeen the light! He was | 


named EW, and has been relating things to 
you that have occaſiuned his own fad fortune; 


and much woe to:Englan#.. Having once quits 


ted the paths of honour and rectitude, Ethel 


red purſued only thoſe of indolence and plea - 


fure; the latter wholly employed his thoughts: 


he floated on the tide of life without. other 
direction than what he received from the cur-- 
rent of his own paſſions. Fatal guides to 
thoſe who-furrender themſelves up to their ty- 
Fannic dominion ! for, from the moment the 
King of England gave the reins to bis, that 
peace and · quiet proſperity, in which his fa- 
ther had left the realm, vaniſned; and all the 


miſeries of. war, anarchy and. confuſion ſuc- 
ceeded. | | 975 


- * Scarce had J attained my ſecond year, 
| when my mother: ſhared the ſame fate of her 
whom ſhe had ſupplanted. When ſhe per- 


ceived a change in the King's affection, ſhe 
ſtrove by means that ſeldom {ucceed, to regain 
it :—tears, eareſſes, reproaches, by turns were 
tried in vain: his feeble heart had received a 


new impreſſion, which not only effaced the 


one ſhe had made, but added to his regret for 
having given his hand to-E/grvat - | 
The commerce between the cities of Lon- 


dun and Rouen, brought many Norman mer- 


chants to. England; and from them the fame 
of che Princeſs Emma's charms (who was ſtil- 
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ed che pearl of Normandy) was ſpread thro? 
the realm: ſhe was faſter to Richard the Se- 
cond, duke of that duchy. The report of 
her beauty at laſt reached Ezhelred, and 
the fight of the Norman Princeſs's por- 
trait, which he found means to;procure, com- 
pleted his conqueſt, and redoubled his regret 
for his too haſty engagement: he grew mind- 
leſs and melancholy ; and ſhut up in his clo- 
ſet, ſpent whole days contemplating this pic- 
ture. The news was ſoon carried to EIgiva, 
who ſaw in this new paſſion the loſs of all her 
hopes: ſhe ſunk beneath the blow: a return 
of her diſtemper was the conſequence—ſure 
means to put a period to her woes ;—and ſhe 
ſoon ſunk under the preſſure of a burning 
fever and a broken heart. A few hours be- 
fore her death, ſhe deſired to ſee Earl Edgar + 
as he drew near her couch, ſhe held out her 
hand, cold with the approach of death, and 
with a voice broken and faint, entreated he 
would never abandon her helpleſs infants; * 
ſhe then gave him a letter for che King, and 
ſoon after expired, reſigned to her fate, which 
too late ſhe was ſenfible ſhe merited. For, 
though ſhe made no ill uſe of her power, ſhe 
ſuffered her love for the King al her chil- 


dren to engroſs her wholly; nor had ſhe a 
thought that did not centre in them. Intoxi- 
cated by ber paſſion for her fpouſe, ber hopes 
of happineſs were placed in him; and ſhe for- 
got her dependance on the power hw” 
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xaiſed her to the height of her wiſhes, who 


alone could make happineſs permanent, or 


deprive her of it in a moment. Diſguſt of an 
uneertain world, and ſorrow for the loſs of 
der friend, determined Birtha to retire to a 
<loiſter, where (having ſeen the laſt duties 
Paid to her remains in the ehurch belonging to 
it) ſhe for ever ſhut herſelf, and Cer her year 
of probation was expired, took the vel; 
and foon within the fame holy walls, did Ma- 
#141 ſeek a refuge from the neglect of E/hel- 
god, and the .taunts and fcorn of the world. 
As her reign had been too fhort to anſwer any 


of Eldred's purpoſes, he encouraged her de- 


fign to end her days in a convent. Had ſhe 


mewed auy mchnation to remain in the world, 


he would bave been the firſt to fpurn ber 


From ſociety; and on the day that the ſent for 


kia, te impart her reſolve, he went to her 
apartment determined to ſay, Get thee to a 
nunnery, and there hide thy ſhame?” but her 
firſt words ſhewing hey deſign, changed his; 
he hid his ſatisfaction under a face and eom- 
Nlexien of concern. She entreated his-conti- 
ned care of the large poſſeſſions left by her 
father for her fon; Teſt the King, withdrawing 
his affections from the child, as he had done 
from the. mother, might abandon Þim. She 


_ took with-her all her jewels; and Lord F/dred, 


rejoicing to be rid of one whoſe rum and dif. 
2 he was eonſcious he had occaſioned, 
rgely- endowed the convent to which ſhe re- 
9 b 5 tired. 
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tired. As ſhe feared leaving me a prey to ne- 
glect, if deprived of a mother's care, ſhe ob- 
tained by her liberality to the altar, leave to 
have me a few years with her in the convent, 
until I was of an age to fend me to the King, 
or to the care of Lord Flared. The fadnets 
of Mafilda's mind finding more relief fron 
the tender melancholy of Birtha's humour, 
than ſhe' found in the ſociety of the other ſiſ- 
ters, an intimacy” ſoon grew between them; 
and from liſtening to their converſe, as I grew 
older, I gathered the particulars I have related, 
and many which I have to relate. 

% When Lord Edgar returned to court, af- 
ter the death of Elgiva, he preſented her let- 
ter to the King, who threw it careleſsly into 
2 cabinet that ftood open, not once inquiring 
aboug.the unhappy writer, and began to tall: 
of indifferent things. Edgar was ſhocked at 
this cruel indifference; and, anſwering with 
boldneſs'the queſtions of E7he/red, he left the 
cloſet and ſought out Alwin, to lament with 
him the death of E/g:zva, whoſe mild virtues 
might in time have reclaimed her Lord. 
Meanwhile the King, rejoiced to find bimſelf 
free, ſent a ſplendid embaſſy to demand the 
Princeſs Emma in marriage. His ambaſſadors 
received from the Duke of Normandy an bo- 
nourable reception; their ſuit was accepted, 
and the Princeſs was ſoon conducted to Erg/and, 
and the nuptials ſolemnized with great pomp ; 
but by Matilda and Birtha (one tearing tor 
Vor. I. H TR 
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me, the other for the children of ker friend, 


they knew not what of ill from theſe nupti- 


als) they were celebrated by floods of tears. 


Thus a few years ſaw Ethelred the ſlave of 


three violent ꝓaſſions; but from the day that, 
influenced by Fldred, he forgot his vows to 


 #1giva, and betrayed the unſuſpecting inno- 
_ cence. of Matilda, a.total change appeared in 


his diſpoſition; and the fight of his offspring 
became -bateful to him. But E ee 

ying Elgiva ; 
and her children had all due care and atten- 
dance; and to his pity alſo was I indebted, 
for the little notice of the King, For a few 
years Matilda dragged on a life of ſorrow-in 


the convent; but finding her death approach, 


ſhe had me brought to her bed-ſide, and put- 
ting me into the arms of Birtha, entreated 
ſhe would take me under her protection until 
I was of an age to elaim my right-of her rich 


inberitance; for, as Eldred had entirely ne- 


glected her ſince ſhe quitted the world, ſhe 
feared to truſt me to his care. Here her tears 
interrupted her ſpeech, and ſhe held me to 
her boſom in an agony of paſſion; her grief, 
her youth blaſted by ſickneſs, and by one 
Falſe ſtep deprived of the advantages of her 
high deſcent and grand poſſeſſions; filled the 
gentle heart of Birtha with Pity, and ſhe 


vowed herſelf as much my friend as her li- 


mited ſituation would allow. While ſhe was 
pet ſpeaking, a nun informed her, Lord Ed- 
. = 
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gar waited for her at the gate: She aroſe 


from the couch on which Matilda reclined, 
bidding her have comfort, and confider this 
viſit · as a happy omen; went down to the Earl. 
After hearing from him of the welfare of 
thoſe dear children, for whom ſhe was ſo in- 


| tereſted, ſhe made him acquainted with my 


bapleſs fate, about to be deprived of the only 
being on earth attached to me, herſelf except- 
ed; and ſhe pleaded fo powerfully in my fa- 
vour, that Edgar defired to ſee me. This 
kind-hearted maiden hafted to lead me to his 
preſence. My reſemblance to the King ſtruck 
him, and young as I was, his words made an 


impreſſion that has never been effaced : © Un- 


« happy child,” he ſaid, thou reſembleſt 
« thy father; mayeſt thou not do fo in thy 
ce actions which thou art called upon to guard 
« with double ftritneſs, leſt thou provoke 
e heaven to viſit on thy head the errors of 
« thy parents; thou art of the antient royal 
« Saxon blood, and allied to that which fills 
« theſe veins, nor will I ever forſake thee.” 
This promiſe, faithſully reported by the kind- 
hearted Bir/ha, gave peace in her laſt mo- 
ments to Matilda. Thoſe moments now drew 
to an end, and once more calling Birtha to 
the ſide of her couch, ſhe gave to her care a 
ſmall caſket containing her moſt valuable 


jewels, with a miniature picture of Ethelred 


and herſelf; and, entreating ſhe would keep 
them for me, expired, and left her wretched 
21 offspring 
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offspring to ſtruggle alone with the evils ſhe 
had entailed on him. 


„ When Earl Edgar was informed of Ma- 
tilda's death, he took me from the convent, 
and placed me (though not immediately) in 


the bouſe wich Eygiva's children; but appoint- 


ing proper attendants, fent me to the care of 
an abbot who had ut in charge to inſtruct me 


in all things I was of an age to learn. Mean 


time .Eke/xed's love for his fair queen, ex- 
ceeded what he had felt for E/giva or Matilda. 


While in the court of her brother, Emma had 


been called the pearl of Normandy ; aud the 
fond paſſion of her lord, made him ſtile her 
the jewel of Albion. From ber birth ſhe in- 
berited a bigh ſpirit; but ſhe alſo poſſeſſed 
many gentler virtues, She had already brought 


the King two ſons; the elder was named 4/- 
fred, the younger Edward, and to theſe chil- 


dren he transferred all the affeciion he ever 
felt for thoſe left him by E/gzva, or for myſelf. 
One day, as he was alone in his cloſet, culling 
tome jewels to have new ſet for the queen; in 
a drawer he found unopened, the letter of 
Elgiva, given him by Edgar on the day of her 
death :— A ſudden emotion made him break 
the ſeal; but the firſt lines filled him with the 
molt tender pity, which every line he read, 
encrealed. Not a reproach—not a bitter ex- 
preſſion met his eyes; ſhe only entreated that 
the hatred and contempt ſhe had incurred, 


might not be extended to her children, who 


ought 
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ought to loſe all that might be aſcribed to 
them from her birth, in the glory of being 
bis; the letter concluded with the moſt fer- 
vent wiſhes for his happineſs with her whom 
death was going to leave him at liberty to eſ- 
pouſe; and ſhe wiſhed her ſuperior worth 
might hold his affections longer than ſhe had 
done. The ſoul of Ethe/red was melted at 
reading this letter; his eyes overflowed with 
tears, and he was fo ablorbed by the emotion 
it inſpired, that he heard not the queen, who 
had entered the clofet ; and ſeeing him fo 
deeply engaged, leaned over his chair, and 
read the letter whieh lay open before. him : 
her ſobs, which ſhe could not ſuppreſs as ſhe 
read the concluſion, rouſed Ethe/red, who 
turning, ſaw her bathed in tears;—a mother 
herſelf, her heart was filled with compaſſion 
for the ill-fated E'giua and her orphan chil- 
dren : the mind of Erhe/red too was ſoftened; 
he liſtened benignly to her pleading in favour 
of his hitherto neglected offspring; and con- 
ſented to recal them to court, and have them 
brought up with the children of queen Einma. 

« Edgar, who ſaw this change in the heart 
of Efhelred with pleaſure, generouſly tried to 
awaken ſomethought of me in his heart; but 
he deſired the Earl would continue his care 
of me ſome time longer, as he deemed it not 
right to fill the palace with all his offspring ; 
he however deſired to ſee me, and was ſtruck, 
and even appeared pleaſed wich that reſem- 
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90 
blance to himſelf which every One obſerved 


who law me. From that time I was brought 
up in the apartments, and inſtrufted by the 


. maſters of E/gzva's children, who now reſid- 


ed in the palace, and by the goodneſs of Ed- 


Sar, ſometimes ſaw the King. 


« The realm was now in profound peace, 
and Erhelred relying on the ſmiles of fortune, 
lived a life of indolence and pleaſure; when 
at once, a ſtorm broke over bis head that put 
an end to all his tranquillity, and threatened 


the deſtruction, of the kingdom. Expreſles 


arrived from different ports with the fearful 
1idings, chat two large fleets from Denmark and 
Nerway, were ready to diſembark. Theſe 
were followed by others which confirmed the 


report, and added, that a numerous army had 


landed and were beginning their devaſtation 
with fire and ſword, and threatened to over- 
run the land. Every hour brought freſh and 


ſadder accounts than the laſt, deſcribing the 


ravages of theſe Jawleſs invaders; exceeding 
the miſeries that England had ever been ex- 
poſed to from the cruelty and rapine of the 
Danes. The court, the whole kingdom, was 
filled with diſmay and conſternation ; the no- 
bles flocked to the capital ; but the King un- 


uſed to war, to which be kad not been train- 


ed, and ſurrounded with miniſters as much 
ſofiencd by a life of iadolence and peace as 
himſelf; who preferred the ſoft pleaſings of 
che lute, the noon-day ſeaſt, the evening ca- 

rouſal 
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rouſal, and the midnight maſque, to the ſtern. 
alarm of war ;—agreed to ſend deputies with 
offers of peace; offers, at once ſhameful and 
deſtructive. Inſtead of levying an army to. 
drive theſe Pagans from his kingdom, Ethelred 
offered, on condition they ceaſed their hoſtili-. 
ties, to pay them a yearly tribute* | 
The Kings of Denmark and Norway, who: 
commanded their troops in penſion, readily: 
agreed to the treaty which ſecured to them a 
large ſum for the preſent ; and obliged Erhel-. 
red to tax all his ſubjects to prevent theſe- 
ſpoilers from laying waſte the whole realm.—. 
'This treaty alſo gave them a pretence to return. 
every year, and enforce the tax: with fire and 
{word, if not got ready on demand. The 
weak and unfortunate-Fthelred, on whom was 
beſtowed the title of Unready, by ſubjects as: 
indolent as himſelf —Alas! that in ſpeaking of 
him who gave me being, I am forced to uſe- 
ſuch language - But when he had, by ſubmit- 
ting to the tax, obtained ſuch precarious ſafe- 
ty;—Sweyn, the Daniſh Prince, ceaſed hoſti- 
mies and departed. Olaus, the: Norwegian 
King who had landed, and continued to make 
his abode at Southampton, determined to pay 
Fihelred a viſit before his departure. His re- 
ception was ſplendid; and the King of Eng- 
land, with bis nobles, were glad of an excuſe 
to renew that feſtive life the arrival of the 
Danes had interrupted. Each day was vari- 
ed by ſome amuſement unknown io the ſavage 


manners 
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manners of Norway. Olaus was a Prince ca- 
pable of improvement ;—ftrack by the religi- 


ons ceremonies at which he was ſometimes 


preſent, he attended them more cloſely; and 
Ethelred, who ſaw his natural fierceneſs ſof- 
tened whenever he was preſent at the holy 
rites, omitted nothing to. convert him to the 
true faith ;—he offered him the inſtruction of 
thoſe: well verſed in holy lore, to enlighten 
his mind, and who foon made a convert of 
him :—he' was baptized, and Ethelred anſwer- 
ed for him at the font, where he: bound him-- 
felf by the moft folemn vows, never to in- 
vade that land, where he had been made the- 
ſervant of the Saviour of mankind... After 
his baptiſm he departed for Norway, and reli- 
giouſly performed his vow. —Happy would it 
have: been for England, had Sweyn alſo re- 
zounced Paganifin !—At his departure he left 
x fleet to awe the people, and oblige Eitelred 
to perform the: treaty ; and on the leaſt delay, 
the Danes hack orders to renew their ravages 
with redoubled barbarity.. 
I was now come to an age to feel for the 
miſeries of my country; though amidſt all the = 


ms rmmalts chat diſturbed its tranquilhty, I had 


hitherto lived in peaceful ſecurity at one of 
Earl Edgar's caſtles. But the time was come 
when I was to loſe that good, that only friend! 
Since the ſhameful truce had been made with 
the Danes, he drooped, and at laſt ſunk un- 
der the grief of ſeeing his country _— 

5 When 
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When be found his laſt hour approach, he ſent 
for. Earl Goodwin, one of his friends, and en- 
treated him by their former amity; that he 

would be the guardian of my youth, and re- 

mind the King (with whom he f ſtood high in 
favour) of what was due to one who owed 
his birth to him; © but knowing Ethelred as I 


do,“ went on the Earl, I — leſs on his 


protection than on your good offices; —ex- 
« ert them, my good Lord, in favour of this 
poor youth ;—at leaſt exhort the King to 

$6 « from the gripe of Eldred, his rightful 
4 1nheritance.”—— He was proceeding when, 
quite ſpent by the efforts be had made, 
he ſunk breathleſs on his couch, and expired 
in a few moments. My grief at firſt, was for 
his loſs alone ; I was indifferent to what con- 
cerned. myſelf, and was rouſed from this 
gloomy ſorrow by my removal to the caſtle of 
Goodwin, and feeing my maſters and atten- 
dants diſmiſſed; and that I was to have only 
thoſe who had the care of Earl Goodwin's fons. 
My eyes at once opened to my ſituation, and 
J felt all the horrors of it. Neglected by him 
who gave me birth; deprived. of every friend 
by the death of Edgar; thrown into the pow- 
er, rather than under the protection, of Lord 
Goodwin, who paid me little attention ; forced 
to bear with the turbulent and haughty man- 
ners of his ſons; I had no reſource but in 
ſnunning the amuſements in which they were 

— by thoſe who had the care of their 

education ; 
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education; by this I avoided much inſult and 
neglet, and applying myſelf to learn thoſe 
accompliſhments which I hoped would obtain 
the reſpe&t due to my birth, diſtinguiſh me, 
and force the King to do fo too. Amongſt 
thoſe who inſtructed the ſons of Earl Goodwin, 


vas the Prior of a neighbouring abbey, well 


verſed in all learned and holy lore; with him 
J ſpent thoſe hours which the young lords de- 
dicated to their ſports; he faw my inclination 
to be inſtructed in letters, and encouraged it; 
and to his care I am indebted for all the advan- 
tages I have derived from them; by them Iam 
taught, and enabled to bear up under the ne- 
glect of mankind, and the diſappointments of 
life. ; | CE 
& Thethree younger ſons of Lord Goodwin ; 
Gurth, Sweyn, and Lewin; were thoſe whom 


the Prior warned me to ſhun; he ſhewed me 
the danger my principles as well as my per- 


ſonal fafety ran, tn aſſociating with them. 
The eldeſt ſon, Lord Harold, was of a better 
diſpoſition, and of gentler manners; but he re- 
fided at the court, and little at Goodwin caſtle. 
Living in ſolitude, (tho' in a place crouded 
with the neighbouring youth, who came to 
pay court to the ſons of the Earl, and to ſhare 
their inſtructions or ſports ;) I learned to reflect 
more than is uſual at my age ;—but what did 


it profit me!—driven from ſociety by the 


ſcornful or licentious manners of my young 
companions, who conſidered me as a depen- 
dant 
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dant on Lord Goodtvin's bounty. I carried 


the moſt gloomy thoughts into my retirement, 
which either ſaddened or prevented my taſting 
any pleaſure, but what my ſtudies afforded ; 
and they indeed oft have afforded me a re- 
fuge from the evils which my foreboding heart 
preſaged; yet I have lived to ſee what threat- 
ened-my youth, befal my riper years. A year 
paſſed away in this manner, when on the re- 
turn of Lord Goodwin from court, I faw my- 


ſelf treated with unuſual kindneſs; the King 


had expreſled his ſatisfaQion at taking me un- 
der his care, and talked of his intentions in 
my favour. | 

« Lord Goodwin had a niece who was com- 
mitted by a dying fiſter to his care. The 
young Ethelgiva was about my own age; her 
face was beautiful, and her manners mild and 
gentle. To this young maid the Earl propoſed 
to eſpouſe me, when of riper age; and the 
King to whom he hinted this wiſh, was well 
pleaſed, and promiſed when our nuptials 
were completed, to add confiderably to thoſe 
poſſeſſions in the care of Lord Eldred, which 
were my right. I was now often admitted to 


the apartments of E/helgiva and the young 


Editha, a lovely child, and the only daughter 
of the Earl, and my days paſſed in more tran- 
quillity ; yet a deſire of improvement and in- 
ftruQion employed my thoughts, and left no 
place for love in my heart. - What it felt for 
Ethelgiva was devoid of paſſion; her mild 

and 
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and gentle virtues excited my affection, but it 
reſembled more the: affection of a brother than 
that irrefiſtable paſſion which inclines, or ra- 
ther impels inſtartaneouſly the heart to attach 
itſelf in ſpite of numberleſs obſtacles; and I 
felt as much. pleaſure in ſhaving the infantine 
ports of the young Editha, as in converſing 
with her kinfwoman. But theſe days of peace 
and tranquillity, few as they were, drew to 
an end; and I felt, in common with all attach» 


ed to the King, the fad ſtate to which he was 
reduced — weak, timorous, unlike his brave 


anceſtors, whoſe courage and fortitude redou- 
bled in the hour of danger. Jo ſoften and 
ſatisfy the rapacity of the Danes, he encreaſed 
the taxes already impoſed on his people; it 
was called Danes-Geld, and they agreed to 
withdraw their fleet; but many of them pre- 


ferring the fertile and beautiful iſle of Byitain, 
to their own deſert and barren country, re- 


mained and ſettled in it, and treated the 


wretched inhabitants with ſuch, inſolence and 
eruelty, as made them toil inceſſantly to pay 


the tax; while their tyrannic maſters lived in 
idleneſs, and were ſtiled Lord Danes by the 
ſervile ſubjects of a timid Prince. But 
*« what (aſked the hermit) became of that fire, 


that ſteady courage, which was wont to diſ- 


“ tinguiſh the Saxons?“ “ By I know not 
what fate; (continued Epwy) it ſeemed at this 
time totally extinguiſhed or deadened by long 
peace, and the example of their Prince: yet 

- naturally 
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naturally indolent as Ethelred was, the inſo- 
lent barbarities of the Danes Touſed him at 


laſt; and be determined to revenge his people, 


and rid the kingdom of them at once. 


He ſent orders ſecretly throughout the 
realm, and ſo well were they executed, that 
in one day, the Danes without diſtinction of 


age or ſex, were ſlain with a barbarity whick - 


indeed emulated their own. Ethelred hoped 
by this conduct to terrify-Sweyn from ever in- 
vading England more; or ſhould the deſire of 
revenge again bring thoſe feil invaders, he 
hoped for the aſſiſtance of the Duke of Nor- 
mandy; and that his ſubjects would ſhed the 
laſt drop of their blood, rather than fall into 
the power of barbarians whom now they had 
fo lately provoked. < Deteſtable policy!“ 
exclaimed the Hermit, „could the King of 
„England hope for ought but the abhorrence 


of all the world for ſuch cruelty; and that 


.it would not draw down on his realm the 
„ wrath of heaven!“ Epwy pauſed, and the 
hermit to re-afſure him, ſaid,.— My ſon, 
< loſe not thy confidence in heaven; thou 


wert innocent of the cruelty of thy ſire, 


who ſtained his hands, and thoſe of his peo 


ple, with murder, to avaid the trouble or 
* the perils of war; and if heaven incenſed, 
© has ſeat down calamines on your country, 
in which you are involved; yet to you they 


* may not be the marks of its wrath. The 
„ tx'- is a hard one, yet learu it, my fon ;— 
Vor. J. ö « look 
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look on the evils and diſappointments that 


* have been allotted thee, rather as trials of 
4e thy patience and fortitude, than as marks of 
ee heaven's wrath ,—r thou art not conſcious 


=< of having provaked. them; bear then with 


ce the correcting hand of him who canfave thee 
from the moſt threatening evil, or turn it into 
<« a benefit: nor let the calamities of thy country 
<<. too. much afffict thee; perhaps in its wiſdom, 
Heaven has ſent thoſe Pagan ravagers to 
„ awake it from that worſe than Lydian ſoft- 
«neſs, into which thy countrymen, under 
„ the, indolent and luxurious reign of Ethe/- 
< red, would have ſunk. The taxes of the 


Danes rouſed and inſpired induſtry ; and 
* though that fpirit to throw off the yake they 


« impoſed, was ſuffered to degenerate into 


* fell and treacherous revenge, unbecoming 


„ in a Chriſtian Prince—unbecoming your 
„ brave countrymen, yet the paſt will teach 


them to doubt, to be more guarded, and 


<< better provided againſt the invaſion of the 
«© Danes iu future.—But I interrupt thee; go 
* on, my ſon, and explain why 1 ſee thee:in 
ce this preſent garb, and what has ſince befal- 
<< len thy country ” 1% 

« -Epwy, Who had liſtened in filence 
to the comfort the hermit endeavoured to give 
bim, reſumed his narrative, yet ſighing at the 
recolleQion of the paſt, and at the proſpect of 
What ſeemed to threaten him;in future. 


AND OF THE THIRP BOOK. 


AN HISTORIC TALE... 


HO GEK MW. 


ff E report of the maſſacre was brought 
to Denmark by a ſmall number of 
Danes who had been fiſhing, and ſeeing the 
ſlaughter of ſome of their countrymen on the 
ſhore as they were about to land, and from 
their outcries learning what had happened, 
they again put to ſea, and after ſuffering in- 
credible hardſhips, arrived in their own coun- 
try. Animated with fury for the ſlaughter of 
bis ſubjects, Sweyr prepared to revenge them: 
He got together a numerous army, fet fail, 
and arrived in England, not to plunder, but 
lay wafte-the whole-country. He ſoon over- 
run Northumberland, Eaſt Angha, and all 
that. part of the kingdom; and at length laid 
hege to London, where Ethelred had ſhut him- 
ſell up. Sweyn ſuppoſed that city would ſub- 
1 2. 


mit 
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mit as all other places had done; but he found 
the gates ſhut, and the walls well defended. 

He would not waſte his time in a tedious ſiege, 
but turned off to Weſſex, where all fled at his 
approach. He returned to London, and deter- 
mined on its deſtruction, and on ſacrificing to 
his fury the whole family of Ethelred, and all 
who ſhould oppoſe him; but the citizens pre- 
vented the dire effects of his rage by ſetung 
open their gates. 

Alas! (interrupted the hermit) what be- 
« came of Ethelred, or how eſcaped he the 
furious Dane? I ever thought an unſhaken 
. loyalty to their King amongſt the firſt vir- 
ce tues of your countrymen.” Nor did they 
now betray bim; (continued Epwy) for, 
dreading to fall into the hands of the Danes, 
and ſeeing no other way to avoid threatened 
danger, he left his palace, when midnight had 
involved the city in darkneſs; and with all 
his family, except myſelf, went on board a 
bark, and retired to Normandy. 

« The Londoners ſeeing themſelves deſert- 
ed by their King, and the reſt of the iſland 
ſubject to the Dane, ſubmitted alſo. He was 
proclaimed King of England, none daring to 
oppoſe him. His reign was ſhort, not quite a 
year ; and from the manner of his death, all 
pronounced it one of thoſe judgments heaven 
oft ſends upon the wicked. But to explain 
this ſeeming miracle, 1 muſt take a retroſpect. 

«© Before 
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e Before England was united under one 
monarch, and in the reign of Ofbert, King of 

Northumberland, the Danes who bad cammit- 
ted terrible ravages, were expelled by the va- 

lour of ſeveral neighbouring princes, who 

united to drive hence thoſe fell invaders; and 

Oftert would have reigned in peace and ſafe - 

ty, could he have ſubdued bis own unruly * 
paſſions. ; 

One day, fatal to all England, as he re- 

turned from the chace to the city of York, 
where he kept his court; he ſtopped to refreſh 

himſelf after the fatigue of the day; at the 

caſtle of Earl Bruen, guardian of the coaſt 
againſt the invaſion of the Danes. - The Earl 


was abſent; but Wilfride bis Counteſs, a 


young and lovely lady, received the King, 
and buſted herſelf to entertain her royal gueſt. 
In the abſence of her Lord ſhe preſided at the 
banquet, and exerted herſelf to render it 
agreeable ;—fhe ſucceeded but too well ;—O/- 
bert charmed with her beauty, prolonged the 
feaſt 'that he might the longer gaze on her- 
charms. He drank repeated goblets to her 
health; and now warmed with wine, he for- 
got the rights of hoſpitality and honour ;—he 
arofe as if to depart ;—feeming to recollect 
fomewhat of importance, he wiſhed to com- 
municate it to the Counteſs as her Lord was 
abſent, to whom ſhe was to repeat it on his 
return ;—he deſired to attend her to another 
apartment. — herſelf, and ſuſpedting 

| 8 no 
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no evil, Wilfrida led the way to her cloſet ; 
at the further end of a gallery arrived, Ofbers 
loſt no time, but at once declared his crimi- 
nal paſſion to the Counteſs, repreſented its 
violence; and finding neither flattery, pro- 
miſes, nor threats, could prevail on the aſto- 
niſhed and incenſed Wilfrida, he proceeded to 
the moſt brutal force; and fearing her conti- 
nued outcries might alarm and bring ſome one 
to her aid, he haſtily quitted the cloſet ; and 
ordering his train to horſe, left the caſtle, and 
returned to Torx. The wretched victim of 
his brutal paſhon flew, like another Lucretia, to 
ber chamber, where (ſhutting out the light of 
the ſun) ſne remained until the arrival of her 
Lord. Rendered deſperate by grief and ſhame; 
ſhe concealed not the treatment the had receiv- 
ed. The Ear], enraged to madneſs, flew to 
the coaſt, and with a few friends going on 
board a bark, ſet fail for Denmark, where they 
toon arrived; and haſtening to court, complain- 
ed loudly of the outrage committed by Oftert, 
and offered with all his powers to aſſiſt Tuer, 
the Daniſh Prince, to dethrone him, and ob- 
tain for hunſelf the kingdom of Deira. The 
King of Denmark who had other motives than 
aiding Earl Bruen's revenge, accepted joyfully 
his offers, and made inftant preparation to 
accompany him to Euglaud. A numerous 
fleet well manned, was ſoon ready.— They ſet 
fail with proſperous gales, and entered the 
Huber wwhout oppoſition ; and before the 

| Engliſh 
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Engliſh recovered from their firſt aſtoniſhment, 
they diſembarked, and in their tumultuous, ra- 
pid manner, marched towards Tork. 

* Oſbert terrified, and conſcious he had 
brought thoſe impending evik on- his country, 
tried to levy ſome forces to repulſe the inva- 
ders; but the wrongs he had done Earl Bruen, 
the moſt powerful amongſt his nobles, had alie- 
nated the hearts of his people, and many of 
them refuſed to take up arms in his defence, 
or fight againſt the huſband and brother of 
Wilfrida, who were known te be in the Da- 
niſh camp. They ſuppoſed that by deſerting 
a Prince they no longer deemed worthy to 
reign over them, they ſhould fecure the friend- 
ſhip: of the Daniſb Prince, who only came, 
as they imagined, to redreſs the wrongs of Earl 
Bruen. Tortured by guih, terror; and ſhame, 
Ofbert left Tork with the few forces he had 
haſtily raiſed ; deſperate and determined on 
death or victory, he denounced on his ſub- 
Jets and allies the ruin tllat ſoon befel them, 
for ſo tardily aſſiſting the common cauſe, and 
refuſing to repel thoſe favage invaders. 

«© Arrived at the place where the Danes had 
encamped, he ruſhed on ſo impetuouſly as to 
throw them into ſome confuſion ; but the fight 


of the furious aud injured hufband of Wilfri- * 


da, who ſought him every where, foon appal- 
ed his courage; he turned from him, and went 
in purſuit of the Daniſh King ; but before he 
reached the ſpot where Iver fought, (which 
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was eaſily diſtinguiſhed by the dread inſpinag / 
ſtandard, on which was depicted the ominous 
Raven,“) he was ſurrounded- by a troop of 
Danes, and though he made a deſperate de- 
feuce, leſs to ſave his life than to ſell it dear- - 
ly, he fell pierced by a thouſand wounds. —- 
The death of Oſbert threw. the Englifh into 
diſmay ; they caſt down their arms, and ſub- 
mitted to the conqueror, who conducted by 
Earl Bruen, haſtened to Tor, which - threw - 
open its gates at his approch. - He took quiet 
poſſeſſion of the palace, and having reſted a 
few days, he was without oppoſition crowned 
King of Deira in the room of Oppbert. 

« Alas!” ſaid the hermit, © how many 
«evils did the unruly paſſions of one man, 
e and the vanity of one woman, occaſion 
% What had the wife of Brauen io do with the 
© entertainment of the King, in the abſence of 
te her Lord ?—or why ſhould ſhe deſire to diſ- 
« play her charms to any eyes but his ?—So 
% adted Lucretia of old; and Oſbert but fol- 
«lowed the example of Targuin; and both 

& cauſed a deluge of the beſt blood in the land 
c to flow.” Although Chriſtianity prevent 
ed Wilfrida,” reſumed Epwy, from act- 
ing as the Roman matron did, or 'wiping 


* The Danißß ſtandard was wrought by the hands of 
Iver's filters, who ('twas ſaid) mixt witcheries or deviliſh 
rites, with the work; and theſe Pagans, by the power of 
fancy, imagined that the Raven clapt its wings in token of 
victory; and hung its head as a. ſign of defeat. 

out 
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out the ſtain caſt on her honour with her own 
blood, ſhe hore it not leſs heavily ; and on the 
departure of her-Lord for Denmark, ſhe ſhut 
herſelf up from the fight or converſe of ber 
kindred and friends, in the convent of Cold 
ingham nor could the entreaties of Earl 
Bruen, on his return, prevail on her to 
leave it. | 

The eaſy victory gained over the.Engliſh 
by the Daniſh Prince, neither ſatisfied his am-- 
bltion nor his vengeance; he again put him- 
felf at the head of his army, and marching. 
through Mercia and Northumberland, like a 
whirtwind he carried deſtruction wherever he 
came; plundering without diſtindtion, caſtles, 
convents, and abbeys. Earl Bruen too late, 
ſaw the miſeries that blind revenge had brought 
on bis country; he carried his infant ſon, and 
moſt valuable effects, aud leaving them in the 
convent where the Counteſs had taken refuge, 
he gave his caſtle in charge to ſome truſty do- 
meſtics, and repaired to Tor to prevent thoſe 
Danes who did not accompany Jver, from- 
plundering his vaſſals, or laying waſte his do- 
mains; but his preſence deterred not thoſe 
brutal and rapacious robbers, who overran 
the land like a crueFplague.. The convents 
and abbeys, where the Engliſh hoped to ſe- 
cure their effects, their women, and their in- 
fants, were facked and ſet on fire; nor were 
even their holy relics ſpared or reſpected. A 
band of thoſe ravagers approached. the —_ 
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of Coldingham, as the ſiſterhood in proceſſion; 
were offering up their devout ſupplications for 
_ deliverance; the unfortunate, but innocent 
cauſe of all their ruin, with: her female atten - 
dants, accompanied tiiem. As they entered 
the cloiſters of the great church, a loud and 
confuſed: noife ſtruck their ears; breathleſs 
and mute, they waited to hear the cauſe of this - 
—_— +. | | 
« A nun who remained in her cell, at t 

gate of the outward court, looked through a 
ſmall opening, and ſaw a band of thoſe fierce 
and cruel ſpoilers coming on like an over- 
whelming torrent; terrified ſhe ran to give 
notice to the ſiſters, who ſtarting from their 
knees, on which they had fallen at the firſt 
alarm, and wild with their fears, they croud- 
ed round the abbeſs for advice and inſtruc- 
tion. Young, beautiful, and helpleſs is them- - 
ſelves; what could ſhe do for them or for her- 
ſelf ?—FThe tumult and uproar approached. 
 mearer:— Alas! mother, cried out. Wilfrida, 
there is no reſource, no refuge left us but in 
geath !|—If. my honour-was not ſecure from 


__ the violence of a Chriſtian Prince, what have 


we not to fear from theſe brutal Pagans ? —let 
us then fly to death e'er they are here to pre- 
vent us; and ſurely. heaven will not account 
-our preferring death to diſhonour, as a crime; 

nor reject that fupplication for mercy, which 

our laſt breath ſhall utter.“ Not ſo, my 
daughter, {aid the abbeſs with an aſſured 


and 
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and ſteady voice, „ ſfhall we dare to ruſh, 
„ without his permiſſion, into the preſence of 
< our God how!“ eried out the nuns and 
Wilfrida, “ ſhall we quietly, wait here the out- 
. <©xages' of the Danes, and even ſuffer their 
« brutality at the foot of the altar — Alas! 
c alas! mother, confider!“ « Hear me, 
muy dear. ſiſters,” calmly anſwered the heroic 
dame, I meau not ſo; but I have ſomewhat 
to propoſe; yet it may be you will deem it 
« even worſe than death itſelf; but I will ſet 
« you an example:—af you follow it, you 
-«« muſt be ſpeedy, for the danger approaches; 
a moment of delay may be fatal.“ The 
ſhouts; of che Danes, who were fareing the 
gates, made theſe terrified women ſtart from 
their knees; while their ſuperior, drawing a 
knife from under her garment, and looking 
.upto heaven, which ſhe ſupplicated for reſo- 
lution for a moment, deliberately cut off her 
upper lip and her noſe; and preſenting the 
bloody knife, to the nun who ſtood next her, 
ce at leaſt,” ſhe ſaid, „our hideous figure 
« will diſguſt, rather than inflame, our bru- 
<« tal invaders; and death, the worſt we have 
now to fear, is better from their hands than 
from our own.” All beheld her with mute 
amazement ;—ſome with terror ;—with horror 
ſome :—others remained ſtupified by their 
danger, and the dreadful and only reſource 
left them. But Wi/frida bating life and the 
fatal beauty which had heen the original cauſe 
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of all theſe woes, catching. up the knife yet 


ing to follow her.example, When one of her 
attendants-entered trembling, with her young 


fon in her arms; ſhe claſped him fora moment 


in her's, and holding him to her boſom, „if 
« thou dieſt with me now, ſhe ſaid, thou 
<« wilt eſcape the ſhame of knowing it was the 
* diſhonour ſuffered by thy mother, that occa- 


„ fjoned theſe miſeries.“ She directed the at- 
tendant to retire behind the altar, and wait 


the end of this dreadful ſcene; and again ſeiz- 

ing the knife, ſhe disfigured . that face which 
had been the cauſe of all this outrage to herſelf 
and her country.—Her companions-followed 
quickly the example ſet by her and the abbeſs; 
and before the Danes had got entrance, theſe 


beroic women completed their ſacrifice, and 


ranged round the altar, with their hands and 
eyes lifted up to heaven, ſupplicated protedli- 


on from the violence and brutality they dread- 


ed worſe than death. 

& Meantime the Danes ruſhed through the 
great hall, regardleſs of the holy relics with 
which it was adorned; and unappalled by that 


religious inſpiring gloom which lighted this ſpa- 
cious apartment through the high arched win- 
dovs of ſtained glaſs, where the ſkilful hand 


of the artrit had depicted the birth, the mira- 
cles, and fufferings of the Saviour of the 


world; and through which the evening ſun 
now ſhed his 3 and illumined each bright 
tint; 
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int but wholly intent on the ſpoils, and in 


eager ſearch of the helpleſs inhabitants who, 
with the moſt horrid outcries, they ſwore by 
Odin, ſhould not eſcape them, they ruſhed 
through the whole building ; and finding the 


halls deſerted, and the cells empty, they di- 
rected their hafty ſteps to the church, which 


ſtood open; on approaching the altar, mute 


ſurpriſe for a moment chilled their ardour, and. 


aſtoniſhed at the hideous figures that were 
preſented to their view, they beheld in filence 


the bloody and disfigured faces of the nuns; 


but one bad paſſion abated :—theſe ſavage 
Danes were incapable of feeling a good or 
generous one ;—they turned with horror from 
the ſpeQacle before them, and retreating from 


the church, they. cloſed the doors, and ſetting 


fire to the whole building in many places, 
they ſurrounded it at a diſtance until it was 
quite conſumed with all its riches and inhabi- 
tants, | 
The Daniſh Prince who was preſent, and 
directed the deſtruction of Coldingliam, not 
contented with his conqueſt of Deira, over- 
Tan all Northumberland, and then directed 
bis courſe to Faſt Anglia; but it was leſs to 


ſubdue that country, than the deſtruction of 


Edmund its King, that drew bim on with head- 


long fury; and he ſwore by his bracelets*, 
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* The mot ſolemn cath amongſt the Dunes is hy their 
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(his wonted oath) that Edmund ſhould not live 

to the end of the preſent moon, which had 
witneſſed the burning of Coldingliam, and the 
reduction of Northumberland. 

«© What wanton cruelty !” ſaid the hermit; 
<< but why was his wrath. ſo hot againſt Ed- 
ie mund? —1 will inform thee, continued 
Epwy. . 
= « Two years before Earl Bruen had con- 
'F duced the Danes to the deſtruction of his 
| country, Lodobroe, the father of Tver, was 
blown out to ſea in a ſmall bark, with two at- 
tendants only; be was in purſuit of a favou- 
rite hawk, when a ſudden ſtorm ariſing, the 
Þark was driven on the coaſt of Faſt Anglia. 
Logobroe was ſaved by a fiſherman, who con- 
duced. bim to Tarmonuth. He deſired to be 
directed to the court of Edmund, and told 
thoſe who enquired, that he was a Daniſh fal- 
coner;—as ſuch he preſented himſelf to the 
King, who took him into his ſervice, and find- 
ing him expert at every ſport, ſhewed him ſuch 
Favour, added to thoſe his employment enti- 
tled him to“, as excited the envy and hatred 
of Bern, chief of his falconers. One day, 


— . : _ 

— * 
* "Fas £ —y * 2 * * * LEY 

N » *__—_ 2 

— 2 I OR — —_—_ = * 1 — m 

+ aw * — _ [ _— OT at ec — 
> — —-—— Ws RD, ap ene — 
* 
. 
i 6 . 
ef 
# : 


The, chief falconer had a right to the:fourth place an 
the Kings table; but was permitted to drink but three 
times, left being intoxicated, he might negle&@ his hawks. 

| When he was very ſucceſsful at his ſport, the King paid 
im the mot diſtinguiſhing honours :—aroſe to receive 
Him when he entered the hall; and on ſome cccafions held 

Eis ſtirrup, to help him to alight from his horſe. . 
"I g Henxy's Hiſtory of England, 
under 
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under pretence of ſhewing him ſome game, 
Bern, in whoſe breaſt deadly hatred rankled, 


on account of ſome recent honours ſhewn Lo- 
dobroe by the King, led him to a lonely and 
diſtant part of the foreſt, reſolved to rid him- 


ſelf of ſo dangerous a rival. As the Daniſh 
Prince was employed in bringing a hawk to 
the -lure, Bern, wuh a club beat out his 


brains, and leaving him to be devoured by 
wolves, with which the foreſt abounded, re- 
turned to court. Two days paſſed; and Ed- 
mund uneaſy at the abſence of bis favourite, 


gave orders to have him ſearched for, and 


queſtioned Bern concerning bim; who an- 


ſwered, My Lord knows thy ſervant is not 

bis keeper :”—on. being further queſtioned, 
be ſaid, the Dane had accompanied him to 
the foreſt ; but complaining of ſudden illneſs, 
left him &er they had ſprung any game. To- 
wards the (cloſe of that day, a dog who had 
accompanied Lodobroe from Denmark, came 


to the palace, he appeared half ſtarved, and 


being fed, returned to the foreſt ;—again ap- 


peared at court, and when fed, retreated to 
the wood. As the Dane was always followed 
by this dog; ſome of the ſervants of Edmund 
purſued him through the thickeſt and moſt re- 


mote parts of the foreſt; at lat he ſtopped, - 
and ſet up moſt doleful hvwlings. But what: 


was their e when they perceived the 
body of Lodobroe untouched by wild beaſts ! 
His faithful dog, ever watchful when at night 
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tzheſe creatures ſeek their food, had driven 
them from the body, which he never left, 
but when compelled by hunger to go in ſearch 
of food it was conveyed by thoſe men to 
to court, where, in the excels of their grief for 
the loſs of their Prince, the two Danes who 
had accompanied him, diſcovered his quality, 
and demanded juſtice and revenge.. As Bern 
denied having any knowledge of his death, in 
the uncertainty of his guilt or innocence, the 
mild and equitable temper of Edmund, loth 
to doom him to death, condemned him to the 
trial of the watry ordeal. He was put mto the 
bark that had brought over the Danes; without 
oars, ſails, or proviſions, and carried by the 
returning tide to fea ; but this puniſhment not 1 
fatisfying the two ſervants of the Daniſh King, 
they carried the news of his death to his ſons, 
who vowed by Odin, to revenge it on the 
whole land; — but on Edmund and his domains, 
to wreak their ſevereſt vengeance. While 
Ttoer waited to collect an army, and to have 
_ himfelM crowned King of Denmark, Earl Bru- 
en received that cruel outrage from Ofbert, the 
Prince of Deira. He et at fea, the ſport of 
every wind, the little bark in which Bern had 
been expoſed ; and pitying his forlorn ſtate, 
he received him into his ſhip, and too much 
occupied by his own diſgrace, made little en- 
quiry into the cauſe of his being left to the 
mercy of the winds and waves. Bern made 
haſte, on their arrival at Denmark, to reach 
4 the 
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the court before Earl Bruen arrived there, and 
related a plauſive tale of the murder of the 
Daniſh King, by the command of Edmund; 


who, he ſaid, had affected to conſider him as 
the murderer, to ſereen himſelf from ſuſpict- 


on. The rage of Iver, which had begun to 


| fabfide, was rouſed anew by this confirmation 


of the guilt of Edmund from the mouth of his 


own ſubject ;—rejoiced at any pretence to in- 


vade England; he ordered ſpeedy preparati- 
ons, and before the Engliſh had notice of his 


intention, he arrived and carried deſtruction. 


through their land. 
Edmund had been educated by Humbert, 


Biſhop of Durham, one of the moſt learned 


and pious men of the age. By the care. of 
this holy man, the kingdom of Eaſt Anglia 
was free from thole inteſtine broils that diſ- 


turbed the other kingdoms of Britain, and 


was at perfect peace with them all when the 


news arrived of the ravages of the Daniſh 
King. Though better verled in acts of cle- 


mency and devotion, than in the exerciſe of 
arms, Edmund made haſte to leFy ſame troops, 
and putting himſelf at their head, prepared 


to give battle to the Danes; but unuſed to- 


war, he was defeated, and forced to fave 
himfelf by flight ; his horſe: was diſabled by a 
wound, and dropped under him ;—a church 


at no great diſtance, promiſed him protection; 


he haſted to the altar; repeated ſhouts from 
the Daniſh army convinced him there was, no 
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ſafety for him even within thoſe holy walls; 
he looked through a window, and ſaw the 
Daniſh ſtandard fluttering in the air, and the 
ominous raven ſeemingly clap its wings ;— 
again he embraces the altar, but was. ſoon 
dragged from his ſanctuary by thoſe bloody 
Pagans, and carried before their Prince, who 
tauntingly offered him his life, if he would 
do homage for his crown, and engage to pay 
him a large tribute. Diſdaining life on ſuck 
terms, Edmund refuſed; and 1ver, enraged 
at the fpirit with which he expreſſed himſelf, 
ordered ſome of his ſavage attendants to bind 
the unbappy Prince to a tree, and a number 
of his ſureſt archers to let fiy their arrows at 
once, which quickly put an end to his life; 
he then cauſed the head to be ſevered from 
the body, and nailed to the church door, and 
left the trunk to be devoured by the fowls of 
the air. | 8 . 
« After the departure of the Danes, the 
monks of a neighbouring abbey took up the 
mangled body, and when darkneſs had cover- 
ed all things, buried it in the church; and. 
from his name, called it Sf. Edmund*s Bury. 
It was long before the land was freed from 
theſe cruel ſpoilers; but when the Saxon race 
again recovered their former ſovereignty, and 
peace was reſtored, each ſucceeding Prince 
richly endowed and beautified the church 
where the body of Edmund lay, who was 
deemed a wartyr, and in time conſecrated a 
ſaint. 
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ſaint. Rich by the offerings of ſo many Prin. 
ces, the ſhrine of St. Edmund, became the 
moſt valuable; and the church the beſt adorn- 
ed in all England. Edgar, the father of Ethel- 
red, had given much treaſure to it, and it 
grew ſtill richer during the reign of Edmund 
the martyr; and by the donations of Elfr:da, 
who hoped no doubt, to atone by her libera- 
lity thofe crimes her ambition had led her in- 
to.” © Vain hope!” interrupted the hermit, 
« and fallacious as vain but go on, m 

« ſon, and ſay why thou haſt dwelt ſo muc 

e on the deſcription of. St. Edmund”s ſhrine.”? 
* Thou mayeſt remember,” went on the pil- 
grim, „I ö informed thee that Sweyn, the Da- 
niſn Prince, who had wreſted the kingdom 
from Ethelred, loſt his life in this church; 
and that from the manner of his death, all 
deemed it a miracle. Whether he was igno- 
rant that the Engliſh Prince was butchered by 
his countrymen, or that he deſired to infult 
his throne, is uncertain ; but while he direct- 
ed his rapacious ſoldiers to ſtrip the church of 
its rich ornaments, he leaned againſt the tomb 


of the ſaint, and was run through the throat 


with a lance, and expired without uttering a 
word, at the ſeet of St. Edmund, whoſe chureh 
be had given orders to prophane. The. blow 
was given behind, and by an inviſible hand; 
but it came from a mortal one, though undil- 
covered. Alwin, the faithful ſervant of Ethel- 
red, had remained in England when his _ 
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fled ; watchful for any occaſion to ſerve him, 
he had a kinſwoman among the monks of Sr. 
Edmund's Bury, with whom he took refuge; 
he was with one of thoſe holy men at the altar, 
when Sehn entered the church; his lance lay 


trap door that led down a flight of winding 
ftairs to the vaulted cloiſters of the church, 
ſo dark and intricate, that one unuſed to them, 
would be eaſily loſt in their windings; to this 
door, at the firſt appearance of the Danes, the 
timid monk retreated, and preſſed 4/wm to 
follow, who willing to ſee what this fcene of 
tumult would end in, ſtayed a moment the 
trembling haſte of his companion ; and as 
ſome ornamental part of the tomb ſheltered. 
them from view, only went within the trap 
door which he. held in his hand. But who 
ean paint the horror of the monk, when he 
ſaw the houſe of his God, and the ſhrine of 
the ſaint prophaned, and about to be ſtript by 
facritegious bands — A moment after Sweyn 
approached; and while he directed the pillage, 
leaned againſt the tomb; his back was toward 
the trap door, which Altoin ſtill held in his 


band: animated by religious fury at what he 


fw, the monk ſuddenly paſſed him, and ſeiz- 
ing the lance whith lay near at hand, he de- 
prived the Daniſh Prince of life by that blow 
which none attributed to a mortal hand.— 


Overjoyed at what he had done, the monk 
Kaftened-within the trap, and with bis compa- 


nion 
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nioft, retired in ſafety to the lower part of the 
church, from which, by various paſlages- 
known only to themſclves, they could eaſily 
eſcape in time of danger from diſcovery; but. 
none was made; for even the Danes ſuppoſing 
the death of their Prince a miracle, deſiſted 
from the plunder, and haſtily taking up the 
body, buried it, and proclaimed Canute, the 
fon of Sweyn, King in his room. 

« The Engliſh raiſed from their depreſſion 
by this ſeeming miracle in their favour, re- 
ſolved to recal Ethelred; and Alwin was ſent. 
to inform bim of the tyrant's death. Afraid 
to truſt himſelf in a country he had deſerted, 
Ethelred ſent over his elder ſorry to judge by 
his reception, what his own might be. Young. 
Edmund: was received with joy, and A/win 
once more eroſſed the fea to invite his maſter: 
to put himſelf at the head of the Enghifh, who 
were every where aflembling; he foon arriv- 
ed, and their eagerneſs to throw off the Daniſh 
yoke, made his ſubjects joyfully flock round 
the ſtandard of their rightful Prince, who- 
foon ſaw himſelf at the head of a numerous 
army. * . 
Though all the Danes were on. the fide 
of Canute, the ſuddenneſs of the revolt filled 
bim with ſüch amazement; as determined him 
not to hazard a battle; and mſtead of oppo- 
ſing Ethelred, he led his army to the ſea fide; 
but e'er he departed, left another proof of 
tae ſavage manners ſo natural to his country, 

though 
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though he himſelf had renounced Paganiſm, 


and profeſſed Chriſtianity :—ſome Engliſh hoſ- 
tages remained in his power, and as he was 
embarking with his troops, he gave orders to 
cut off the hands and feet of thoſe unfortunate 


men, innocent of any oftence, and whom. the 
day before he had treated with kindneſs ;—in 


this munlated condition he left them on the 


ſhore, and with his people ſet ſail for Den- 


mark. The wretched victims of his cruelty 
were found-by ſome troops that. had purſued 
the Danes to the ſea ſhore, and were preſented 
to Ethelred à few days after; forgetting that 
be himſelf ſet the example, when he e 


ſuch numbers of Danes before his departure 


from Normandy, he vowed vengeance 1gainft 


the whole race; and in his firſt fury, doomed 


to death all who had not accompanied Canute: 
- amongſt the latter, was Morcar and $7freth, 
two powerful lords, who had connected them 


ſelves with England by marrying the daugh-, 


ters of one of its nobles. He ſeized on their 
eſtates, and ſhut up Algitha, widow to.Sifreth, 
in a nunnery her life was preſerved by two 

.* ſoldiers who had been vaſlals to her father; 


they conveyed her to a lonely cottage, where 


(trembling with apprehenſion of worſe than 
death) ſhe remained a few bours; but was 


ſoon diſcovered by a ſtraggling band of thoſe 
lawful -plunderers- which the horrors of war 
let looſe to deſpoil all who fall in their. way: 


ſtript already of all that was valuable, by thoſe 


1 who. 
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Who had before her eyes butchered her huſ- 
band and her infant, they ſaw no advantage 
in taking away her life in cold blood; but 
hoping a reward for delivering her up to the 
fury of the King, they liſtened to the two ſol- 
diers, and ſaved her from their brutality; ſhe 
was dragged from her concealment, and hur- 
ried to a caſtle not far diſtant, where Ethelred 


? repoſed after the fatigue of his voyage :—her 
i diſtreſs, which heightened her beauty, diſarm- 
1 ed part of his rage, and he changed the ſen- 
1 tence of her death to ending her days in a 
n convent. Happy to eſcape from the violence 
d ſhe dreaded, the unfortunate Algitha received 
75 her ſentence with a ſort of gloomy ſatisfaction: 
ft her native land was now to her a deſert; her 
d parents were long ſince dead; her noble 
ag ſpouſe and two of her brothers ſlain; her in- 
h, fant ſon daſhed on the pavement before. her 
4 eyes—a convent appeared the only alylum 
h- from the calamities that had overwhelmed her 
2 | houſe :—ſhe reſembled a trembling, unreſent- 
„ning vidim, that ſuffers itlelf to be Jed to the 
ha ſacrifice, knowing that rebſtance and prayers 
43 are alike vain. | wk 
ere « The abbeſs received her at the command 
Jan of the Fing, rather as a victim dbomed to 
vas perpetual impriſonment, than as one of the fi. 
4 terhood. No gifts to the altar no donations 


to the houſe, demanded, or ſecured for her a 
ay * welcome recepuon ; her misfortunes moved 
= but liule : pity; ſhe was doomed to be one of the 
* Fe inferior 
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inferior nuns who attend the ſick; and a day 
for her taking the vows was fixed; a cell and 
the habit of her order were aſſigned her, and 
little reſpect paid to her former high eſtate or 
late loſſes; the bell ſummoned her to the ſtated 
gevotion of the houſe, which ſhe was obliged 
to attend; and while in the preſence of the 
abbeſs and the ſiſterhoed, forced to ſmother 
ber ſorrow. The evening before the day on 
which ſhe- was to take the irrevocable vows, 
without feeling any vacation but deſpair, arriv- 
ed; a nun had accompanied her from the cha- 
pel to her cell; and while her eyes overflow- 
ed with tears at the recollection of the paſt, 
and fear for the future, ſhe liſtened in ſilence 
to the exhortations of the ſiſters, which was 
anterrupted by a loud knocking at the outward 
gate, and the trampling of horſes; an unuſu- 


al noiſe alarmed the whole houſe, which was 


followed by a. pauſe of ſilence; every thing 


terrifies the unhappy—a meſſenger now ſum- 


moned A!pitha to the hall of the convent, 
where as ſoon as ſhe entered, the abbeſs tak- 
ing ber hand, preſented her to Prince Edmund, 
the elder ſon of Ethelred, as the widow of 
Earl Sifre#h, and left them together. Algitſia 
was already in the habit ef the houſe; her 


treſſes ſhorn, and her eyes drowned in tears: 
_ ſhe deemed all hope of earthly happinels. at an 


end, and waited for the moment that was to 


conduct her to the altar with a ſort of reſigna- 


tion mixed with deſpair; the Prince regarded 
her 
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her a moment in ſilence; the cruel revenge of 
his fire acted in cold blood onthe Damtſh lords, 
diſtrefled his ſoul; but chiefly he regretted 
the death of Si#reth, who had ſtood between 
the Engliſh and many inſults, and bearing as 
be paſted the. monaſtery, that his widew Coun- 
tels was immured there, he ſtopped . to condole 
her ſorrows, and offer her his good offices. 
Her beauty, which ſhone through her tears, 
{ſoftened him ſtill: more in her favour, and the 
dignity-with which ſhe bore her forrows, -and 
the {ad reverſe. of her fortune, charmed him, 
and inſpired him with reſpect for her misfor- 
tunes. He entreated her to ſuſpend her vows 
until his return from court, and aſſured her 
that all the influence he poſſeſſed with the 
King ſhould be uſed in her favour. He then 
took his leave, but carried her idea with him, 
and having firſt recommended Algitha to the 
moſt reſpectful care of the abbeſs, departed for 
the court to ſolicit her enlargement; he ob- 
tained it with little difficulty, and the reſtora- 
tion of part of her poſſeſſions. Earl Sifreth 
had a caſtle in a diſtant and retired part of the 
kingdom, to this abode it was the will of 
Ethelred his widow ſhould retire, where he 
promiſed ſhe ſhould remain unmoleſted. Eg- 
mund overjoyed at his ſucceſs, repaired with 
ſpeed to the caſtle, and recalling as many of 
the antient domeſtics as had eſcaped the maſſa- 
cre, and collecting them, ke bade them pre- 
pare for the reception of the Counteſs, and 
Vol. I. L bimſelf 
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5 1 { 
Fpeeded to the convent to conduct her to her 
abode. As the paſſion of Edmund was accom- 
-panied with delicacy and reſpec, he content- 
ed himſelf with rendering the fair widow all 
manner of good offices ; and aſked only per- 


miſſion to viſit her in her retirement. He knew 


it was in vain to hope for the conſent of the 
King to eſpouſe her; he therefore concealed 
his deſign, and when time had ſomewhat blunt- 
ed her ſorrow, he offered her his vows, and 
was accepted; and in the preſenee of a few | 
friends, their hands were joined in the chapel 
of the caſtle. This marriage was eaſily con- 
cealed during the ſhort peace that England en- 
joyed after the departure of Canute, but that 
deceitful calm was Tucceeded by a tempeſt that 
Toon ſhook the land. | 

e The Daniſh Prince left England ſo preci- 
-pitately, not from fear of Ethelred; but from 
apprehenſton that Ins brother Harold would 
ſeize Denmark for himſelf. Canute knew that 
while he poſſeſſed that kingdom, he had the 
power to ſubdue England at any time; and 
though he ſaw the ſuperiority of that beautiful 
iſle over his own rude and uncultured coun- 
try, yet a predilection in its favour, determin- 
ed him not to loſe it, nor throw away the crown 
of his anceſtors to ſecure one, that at his bet- 
ter leiſure, he knew he could obtain. While 


' Canute was employed in reducing Denmark to 
obedience, . Ethe/red began to live as if he had 


no reverſe of fortune to fear. A little * 
| 3 5 
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he abandoned his kingdom, he had eſpouſed. 
the Princeſs Edg:th, his daughter by E/grua,: 
to Ednik, Duke of Mercia; · and from this fa- 
tal marriage ſprung many woes to England; 
and to me all thoſe ills- chat have ſince befallen 
me, or are likely to be my lot; but what are 
my ſorrows to thoſe of a whole people and 
oft do] forget my own, in lamenting for thoſe 
of my country. Mercia's Duke had ſought the 
fair Edgith, - leſs for her beauty, (though ſhe 
poſſeſſed much of her mother's, with the ſpark- 
ling animation of her fire) or” ſor her gentle 
virtues, than to ally bimſelf to his ſovereign. 
This lord had been corrupted by the Danes, - 
during the ſhort reign of Sweyn, and he was 
more attached to the intereſt of Canute than to 
that of Ethelred; but he covered his diſaffec- 
non by che falſe glozings of aſſumed loyalty, to 
preſerve his influence at court, and held ſe- 
cret intelligence with Canute; who informed 
by him of the ſupine and indolent conduct of 
Ethelred, made haſte when he had ſecured the ' 
throne of his father, to return, and recover 
that of England. During the ſhort calm that 
 Ethelred enjoyed after the expulſion of the 
Danes, Edmund had wholly lived at the caſtle, 
to which Algitha retired after her releaſe from 
the convent; remote from court, and fur- 
rounded on all ſides by an antient foreſt little 
N N and by a chain of hills which de- 
fended it from the bitter blaſts of the Northern 
ſhore, the abode of Edmund, and his marri- 


| L 2 age 


1 
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age with. the widow of Sfreth remained un- 
known and unſuſpected. The intimacy that 
marriage allows, gave bim opportunities to 
diſcover numberleſs graces that her modeſty 
and reſerve had concealed from public notice; 
with her he could have lived a life of retire- 
ment from every pleaſure, but what her con- 
verſe and ſociety beftowed ;—or of labour for 
ker ſake, rather than monarch of the univerſe 
without her ; yet a dread of the evils which 
threatened Englund, from the reſtleſs ambition 
of Canute, and the indolence of his fire, oft 
clouded his moments of higheſt happineſs, 
though he concealed his forebodings from the 
partner of his heart. As the foreſt, which lay 
near the abode of Edmund, abounded with 
game, the Prince and his fair ſpouſe ſpent ma- 
ny of their hours in hawking, and the purſuit 
of the ſtag; and at eve with their little train, 
banquetted on the ſpoils of the wood. 

„ Algitha had diſcovered in a remote part 
of the foreſt, a deep and pathleſs vale at the 
foot of a craggy hill; through it ran the col- 
leed ſtreams that ruſhed down the rocky ſides 
of the mountain; it was ſurrounded by oaks; 
which had remained for ages untouched by 
the ſtroke of the woodman. Here, to vary 
their pleaſures, the ſpouſe of Edmund, who - 
delighted in'the wild beauties of nature, and 
Intle weening it would be the ſcene of many 
days of future ſorrow and ſecluſion, caufed a 
ſtraw rooked cottage to be built; its only orna- 

ment 
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ment the woodbind which covered its walls, 
and was taught to twine around the latticed 
caſement ; the pebbly floor and beechen bench- 
es were decked with ruſhes, moſs, and the 
moſt fragrant wood flowers :—near the cottage 
ſtood a clump of flowering hawthorn, amidſt 
whoſe branches a nightingale ſung thraugh the 
night her plaintive ſong :—a little flock of 
ſheep that fed in the vale, and ſome goats 
which brouſed the ſides of the rocky hill, 
were the only inhabitants of this ſequeſtered 
ſpot, unleſs when Edmund and Algitha, ſome- 
times alone, ſometimes with a few attendants, - 
viſited the place. One day, leaving their train 
to follow the chace, they turned into a path 
that led to their beloved ſolitude, with only 
two attendants; and while their rural refreſh- - 
ment was Preparing, wandered along a wind- - 
ing way that carried them to the top of the 
ll. + 
„The day was ſerene; and the ſea, which 
waſhed the rocky ſhore at its bottom, was agi- 
tated only by the lighteſt breezes; Edmund 
tired with the chace, laid him down amongſt 
lome fragrant ſhrubs that grew amidft the 
rocks; and Algitha covering him with her 
mantle, and ſeeing him diſpoſed to ſlumber, 
went at a little diſtance to view the calm bo- 
ſom of the deep; but returning haſtily, awaked 
her lord. My beloved, (ſhe ſaid in a tre- 
mulous voice) ariſe, and try it thou canſt ex- 
plain to me yon fearful fight.” The Prince 
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aroſe, and following to the brow of the hill, 


beheld an innumerable fleet ſteering towards 
the port of Sandwich; the number of barks 
crowded with warriors on whoſe armour the 
ſun beams glittered, and their enſigns ſhewed 
it was the fleet of Denmark; Edmnd viewed 
it a moment in filence, then trying to aſſure 
Algitha (who trembled with apprehenſion) 
with hopes himſelf felt not; and ſending an 
attendant to ſummon the hunters, he returned 
with bis terrified ſpouſe to the caſtle. 
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« FT well acquainted with the nready 
- diſpoſition of his fire, Edmund. ſaw. 
the neceſſity of flying to affiſt, and animate: 
bim by his prefence.. 

« His train afſembled ;- he left a band of 
choſen knights, and ſome. of his moſt traſty. 
ſervants, to guard and attend on Algitla, of. 
whom he took a tender. and haſty leave, and. 
ſped to the court, where he found the King, 
imking under terrors, inſpired by the. intelli- 
gence he hourly received. The approach of 
the Daniſh fleet had thrown all England into 
eonſternation; but when the ſhips caſt anchor, 
and Canute with his numerous army difem- 
barked, their terrors encreaſed. Theſe dread- 
inſpiring veſſels were a fort of galley with one 
one maſt, on which was ſpread: a large ge 
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ſtern:adorned with the figures of men, lyons, 
bears, or eagles; gilt and painted with the 

yelt colours ; on the top of each maſt were 
. e of {ome birds, which turning with the 
wind, ſhewed from what point it blew*. . So 
great was the ſplendor of this mighty fleet, 
that it at once dazzled the eye, and :appalled . 
the hearts of the beholders; whilſt the rays of 
the ſun reflected from the bright poliſhed arms 
of the Danes; and their gilded .barks exhibit- 
ed a ſpectacle equally terrible and magnificent: 
the gallies that carried the Daniſh Prince and 
his train, were adorned above the reſt ; at the 
ſtern of one was ſeen the ſtatue of a man with 
a countenance fierce and menacing as if alive; 
on another, a dragon of burniſhed braſs; ow» 


2h a third, a furious bull, in act to ruſh on the 


_ affrighted beholders; and this fleet, ſo great 
and formidable, more than half: vanquiſhed. 
the Engliſh, before they felt the force of the 
.Danifh arms. In vain Edmund ſtrove to com- 
fort and hearten the King; his diſtemper, 
triffing at firſt, was ſo heightened by the per- 
turbation of his mind, that two days after his 
ſon's arrival, he expired in his arms, leavi 

the kingdom in the. moſt. deplorable ſtate. 
Queen Emma and her ſon were at the court ot 
ber brother, Duke Richard, -as. ſhe. wiſhed not 
do re-viſit England until the realm was in per- 


„See dhe d ſeription of Canute's fleet in lengy's Hiſto- 
27 of England. . J : 5 ſect 


had 
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fe& peace. The Normans who had accompa- 
nied the King to England, weren little power; 
and Edmund, the firſt born of Ethelred, meet- 
ing no oppoſition, was proclaimed King. Athel- 
an, his brother, had died in his infaney; and 
Edgith, bis ill-fated ſiſter; was wedded to the 
traitor Edrick; I alone, of all the wretched 
race of Ethelred, remained unthought of and 
unknown; ſince the death of good Earl Edgar, 
I had lived an obſcure life, in the family of 
Earl Goodwin; the behaviour: of this lord 
was according to the fortune of Ethelred: 
when the King regamed his throne, he talked 
of matching me with: his niece who had been 
left to his care; and whoſe: gentle manners had 
much endeared her to me; though what I 
felt reſembled more a brother's friendſhip thaw 
a lover's warmth. But when the affairs. of 
Ethelred took a diflerent turn, ſcarce did Lord 
Goodwin fuffer my abode at his caſtle. Hig 
ſons, now arrived at man's eſtate, reſided at 
court; and his daughter, ſtill a child, was 
brought up by the Lady Arundel, his ſiſter: 
the gentle E7he/giva remained in a nerghbour-- 
ing convent, where I ſometimes ſaw hen; the 
reſt of my time was paſſed alone, or in the 
ſports of the field, to which I was little inelin- 
ed. My mind depreffed, and by my ſituation 
diſpoſed to melancholy, was not amuſed by 
what is the chief delight of youth; and 1 
fund more pleaſure in converſing with the 
monks of an abbey, founded by. Edgar: the 
| . Peaccable, 
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Peaceable, the fire of Ethelred, where E/frick; 
the moſt lame of our Es reſided, and. 
Who, pleaſed with my defire of knowledge, 
took much pleaſure in my inſtruction. Be- 
fides the uſe of letters, (Which fince the death 
of Alfred the Great, had been much neglect- 
ed, and become no part of the education of 
our youth;) he taught me that in boeks may 
be found a reſource againſt moſt of the evils 
of life ; that, ſhould the frowns of fortune de- 
prive me of the pleaſures: of friendſhip, or 
keen diſeaſe or rigid want, at once aſſail; that 
literary ſtudies would afford relief; that the 
charming purſuit of uſeful and elegant erudiũ- 
on would enable me to bear; inſtead. of ſink- 
ing beneath adverſity.— And haſt thou,” aſk- 
ed the hermit, © profited by the precepts and 
| inſtruGon.of the.good father? Joo ſoon,” 
4 anſwered Epwr, . was I deprived of them, 
. and driven from my native land, to wander 
1 alone through a world ever inhoſpitable to the 
4 depreſſed; —but I will not anticipate.” 
5 During. the reign of Sweyn, the traitor 
3 Eldred loſt bis life, in defence of a caſtle in 
Vt which he-had ſtored a great part of his trea- 
ſure; :the Danes took, and ſacked it; and while 
1 he defended the gate of the inner court, en 
g | couraging his people by an example of deſpex 


[| rate bravery, an arrow from a Daniſh bow, 
| 


— 
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pierced his heart; he fell, and the beſiegers 
who crouded into the gate, trod out the re- 
mains of his life. With bim ſunk all hope of 


my. 
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my fortune; the inheritance of the ill-fated 
Matilda had remained until I was of an age 
proper to claim it, in the care of this lord, her 
-neareſt kinſman; but hitherto the wretched 
and unſettled ſtate of the realm prevented my 
demanding a reſtoration of my right, until, 
by the death of E/dred, it was loſt; the Danes 
ſeizing on it with his other poſſeſſions The 
confuſion and unſettled ſtate of the King's af- 
fairs, fince his return from Normandy, nll his 
ſudden death, made me poſtpone preſenti 
myſelf to him until more quiet was 3 
But when the voice of the people called Ed. 
mund to the throne, and his wiſh to avow his 
marriage, and preſent A/githa«to his ſubjects, 
made him haſte to conduct her to court; AA 
win, ever generous and virtuous, led the 
King, on his return to London, to Goodwin 
caſtle, where he found me alone; my ſtron 
reſemblance. to Ethelred ſtruck him; he ſalut- 
ed me with aſſection, and bade me accompany 
bim to court, where he acknowledged aud 
called me brother, and promiſed to take care 
of my fortune. Earl Good in's countenance 
again beamed friendſhip to me, and he ſpoke 
to Edmund of my marriage with the gentle 
Ethelgiva; the generous Prince ſuppoſing my 
heart engaged, gave his aſſent, and promiſed 
that when the realm was ſettled in peace, be 


ers would create me Earl of Cornwall, (which had 
gr? once belonged to my maternal anceſtors) and 
oy annex to it many rich domains;—but who 


Can 
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an depend on the brighteſt earthly proſpects 
mine, like a ſudden flaſh of lightning, appear- 
ed for a moment, and then vaniſhed for ever! 
Preparations were now made for the coronati- 
on of Edmumd and Algitha, amd it was per- 
formed with leſs pomp than ſatisfaction; twas 
mot a time for ſports or banquettings, in poſ- 
eſſion of che crown of his anceſtors, and his 
queen placed in ſafety; Edmund turned bis 
mhoughts to oppoſe the Danes, and due prepa- 
cation was made to drive them from the king- 
„ Though the -valqur of the Anglo-Samons 
ad degenerated much from its antient .charac- 
der, during the long and peaceful reign of 
Edgar; and much of their ſpirit was ſuppreſ- 
Led by the continual harraſſing of che Danes in 
Abat of Ethelred; yet Edmund, brave hunfelf, 
ſtrove to animate his people with their former 
courage and intrepidity:— be ſent, he flew I 
every where to get an army together, and left 
3 body of troops under the command of 4/- 
in, to watch the motions of the Danes, who 
;Femained quietly encamped near the place 
where he lauded his army. 
Meantime Eamund laboured to convince 
his people, that by open force, and the honour- 
able uſe of arms alone, were theſe fell rava- 
gers to be driven hence: —he made them re- 
mark that probably they were already poſſeſſed 
with a dread of the revived courage of the 
Engliſh, who by chat alone ceuld defeat * ̃ 
| that 
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that to repeat the miſcondu& of the late reign, 
and attempt to avert their hoſtilities by bribes, 
was like oil thrown on the fire, and would en- 


flame, inſtead of allay ing their avarice. Ad- 


ded to theſe conſiderations, he entertained fears, 
which however he carefully concealed from 
his people; he had ſtudied the characters of 
thoſe invaders of his country, and he.knew 
that many things contributed to kindle a rage 
for martial atchievements in the Danes; they 


were Pagans, though their King had, during 


his abode in England, embraced Chriſtianity ; 


but his Daniſh ſubjects continued in the wor- 


ſhip of their anceſtors. The objects of their 
worſtüp had been warriors, whole favour, and 
alſo their own admiſſon into the hall of Odin, 
the god of ſlaughter and deſolation, they ima- 
gined could only be obtained by brave ex- 
ploits: thus all their hopes of future happineſs 
depended on the violence of their own death, 
and on the numbers they had ſlain in battle.— 
This belief inſpired them with a contempt of 
death, and a thirſt of blood :—their education 
contributed to theſe ferocious ſentiments {'— 
many of them born in camps or fleets, the 
firſt objects they were taught to regard, were 
arms, ſtorms, battles, blood, and ſlaughter. 
Brought up amidſt theſe terrible objects, they 
foon became familiar, and at length delightful; 
their childhood was paſſed in thoſe exerciſes 
that inure both mind and body to Fardſhip 


and danger; and their fr? words were tales 


Vo. I. M of 
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of warlike exploits; the victories of their an- 
ceſtors; and ſongs in praiſe of him who had 
ſlain the greateſt number of enemies, or had 
fallen in battle.:—thus their youtbful hearts 
were early taught to beat high with martial 
ardour ;—to graſp the ſword and ſpear, and 
mingle with their fathers in the bloody field. 
Add to this, that Denmark, being barren and 
uncultivated, induced them to ſeek in other 
countries that plenty which their own did not 
afford :—ſuch were the enemies Edmund KNEW 
he had to diſpute his crown with. 

But to the great ſurpriſe of 1 the 
Daniſh Prince {till remained quietly encamp- 
ed near the place where be landed his army; 
and though the Danes who were ſettled in 
England, flocked every day to his ſtandard, 
he made no preparation for battle, but ſeemed 

to wait the motions of Edmund. That good 
Prince, who poſſeſſed leſs ambition, than love 
for his people, was willing to ſpare their 
blood, and to ſecure their rights, though at 
the expence of bis own life; he ſummoned a 
counſel of his chief nobles, and after obſerv- 
ing on the conduct of the Daniſh King, pro- 
poſed to end the conteſt by challenging bim 
to ſingle combat. Silence prevailed in the aſ- 
ſembly for ſome minutes; it was at length 
broken by Earl Goodwin, who ſaid, He be- 
4e heved he ſpoke the ſentiments of all pre- 
„ ſent, when he reminded the King, that 

& ſhould he fall, or be worſted by = fm = 
| «9g 


EDWY: AN HISTORIC TALE. 135 


« of Canute, his ſubjects would be ſufferers.” 
Edmund haſtily interrupted him by ſaying, 
« that he truſted in the protection of heaven, 
« and the juſtice of his cauſe.” All the al- 
ſembly then entreated him to allow bis ſubjects 
to revenge the injuries he had ſuffered, and 
manifeſt their affectlon for him, their country, 
their families, and that love of freedom which 
once was, and ought ever to he the ſpring 
that actuated the hearts of Engliſhmen, who, 
when animated by a valimt leader, though 
driven to the worlt extremines, are excited by 
danger to new exertions of courage; and 
would at the preſent criſis enſure them victo- 
ry. Edmund beſtowed on his people thoſe 
praiſes which their affection for him, and their 
courage, ſo well deferved ; but fill dreading 
the effects of the Daniſh valour, though he 
' concealed that he depended leſs on their prow- 
eſs than on the force of his own arm, remain 
ed ſteady in his reſolve to challenge Canute to 
fingle combat; and at the riſque of his own 
life to endeavour to ſpare the blood of his 
ſubjeUs.. | 
« I was about to ſpeak, when Sir Edwin, a 
valiant knight of Weſtmore/and, who, in all 
the changes of Ethelred's fortune, had remain- 
ed loyally attached to his intereſt, came for- 
ward, and modeſtly deſired to be heard; he 
entreated that © inſtead of riſquing his own 
lat life, his ſovereign would allow an equal 
number of knights from both armies to try 
ak; M 2 „their 
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<« be included in the number of champions.” 
How much at that moment, did I lament my 
want of ſkill ia the uſe of arms, when fo fair 
an occaſion offered of rendering ſervice to my 
country, and to a brother ſo dear to me a3 
was Edmund but be, though grateful to the 
gallant knight of Weſtmoreland, declined his 
offer. Wouldſt thou, my dear Edwin,” he 
laid, wert thou in my place, wiſh to ſur- 
vive, not merely the loſs of a throne, but 
ce the liberty of England, ſhould the Danes pre- 
« vail? No! let this arm defend the crown of 
te my anceſtors ; but if it fails, may the bet- 


ter fortune of Canute deprive me, together 


* with my kingdom, of my life alſo, which 


- * then would be a burthen to myſelf, and a 


q diſgrace to my country.” © Ah! my ſove- 
reign,” rejoined the generous Edwin, “ par- 
don the freedom of thy ſervant; but if thou 
falleſt, what will become of the queen! Canſt 


thou then reſolve to leave the tender 4/githa a 


22 


prey to the lawleſs conqueror : No,“ replied 
Edmund, her ſafety ſhall be ſecured; before 
e the Daniſh Prince enters the liſts againſt me, 


I mean to,requeſt that, ſhould his prowels 


<« prevail, the caſtle where, with my A/giha, 
<« have paſſed days of ſuch bliſs, as courts 


or ſceptres cannot give, and which once 


« was the property of S:frith, his gallant 
% countryman, may Pana remain her's; 
4 in it 1 have ſtored treaſure ſufficient for her 

c exigencies, 
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* exigencies, ſhould I fall:—our child, ob 
« killing thought! muſt be brought up in ob- 
« ſcurity ; to ſave his life he muſt be kept in 
« ignorance of his rights; in doing this, I 
„ conſult much more the feelings of his mo- 
« ther than my own but what could I not 
« do to ſecure her comfort !—Her whom pity 
« made me wed; but whom an acquaintance- 
«© with her excellence makes me adore ;—alas ! 
“ unhappy and ill-fated Algiiha! I hoped to- 
« ſhield thee from ill fortune, but ſomething: 
« whiſpers to me that I ſhall leave thee de- 
« fenceleſs!” Not while L live, if I ſurvive 
« my ſovereign,” exclaimed: the gallant Ed- 
win, © as far as my power extends, thy queen, - 
thy child, and all thou doſt hold dear, ſhall}: 
“receive from the arm of Edwin all the pro- 
e tection he can give. As the generous Ed. 
win ſpoke the words, all thou doſt hold dear,” 
he caſt his eyes on me, and the King affection- 
ately taking his hand, and joining it with 
mine, I accept,” he ſaid, of thy friend- 
* ſhip; be to my queen, my child, and to my 
brother, (for is he not the ſon of my fire?) a 
« friend: to thee I commit them, ſhould I 
„fall; but my ſoul fickens at fuſpenſe ;—haſ- 
ten, my friend, to the Damiſh camp; be 
thou the meſſenger of my deftance to Ca- 
% ute, and quickly bear me his anſwer ; but 
e fixſt accept a mark of my eſteem and grati- 
% tude; thy poſſeſſions have been leſſened 
by the adherence of thy family to the inte- 
, M 3 cc reſt. 
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« reſt of their rightful Princes; loyalty and 
c honour alone, and not motrves of ſelf-inte- 
<« reſt, have ever attached them; thou doſt in- 
« herit all their virtue; be it my care to raiſe 
« thy fortune above what thy anceſtors were 
« lords of; let their merit be rewarded in 
e thee; be thou Earl of Weſtmoreland, and 
« with thy ſword defend the domains J annex 
c to it from thoſe proud invaders ;—but hie 
e thee now to thy camp, and let thy return be 
« quick.” This he ſaid to prevent what the 
gratitude of Edwin was about to expreſs; 
then added, I have no doubts of thy attach- 
„ment, and need no profeſſions to convince 
% me of thy gratitude; in beftowing honours 
<« and riches on thee, I only enlarge thy pow- 
c ers of doing what the generoſity of thy heart 
* prompts thee to; and to thee I commit the 
© redreſs of many grievances, and the reliev- 
„ing of much diſtreſs, from the knowledge 
«© of which, my own ſituation would preclude' 
% me; be thou then the inftrument of good 
« to many, and let the ſovereign deſerve the 
« applauſe of his people, for that power with 
«© which he means to inveſt thee.” 5 

« Shut up in Goodwyn caſtle, J had never 
beheld the Daniſh Prince, and now deſired 
permiſſion to accompany Weſtmoreland, who 
was to preſent the letter of Edmund to Canute. 
'Fhis letter was in the following terms :---Ed- 
mund King of England, to the King of Den- 
mark. As we ſuppoſe the princely Canute, 

: as 
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« ag unwilling to ſpill the blood of his ſubjects, 
« ag are to deſtroy the lives of our's, we pro- 
« poſe to him to end all conteſts by ſingle com- 
c bat in view of ſome choſen commanders of 
«© both armies; and be his the crown to whom 
« Heaven decrees victory, and in peace, and 
* without further conteſt, let him enjoy it.“ 
A herald went before, and announcedour ap- 
proach; we were conducted through ranks of 
fierce and haughty Danes, to the pavilion of 
their King :—T obſerved that his dreſs, as well 
as that of the croud of warriors who ſurround- 
ed him, exceeded in richneſs our Saxon at- 
tire; and well might it do ſo, when they had 
by plunder or extortion, amaſfed all the 
wealth of England. Their hair fair, or inclin- 
ing to red, was combed and dreſſed with ſu- 
perior elegance; their tunics faſtened with 
buttons of gold; and their veſts embroidered 
with various figures; as were the belts with 
which their garments were girded about them; 
the claſp with which their mantle was faſtened 
on the right ſhoulder, and the bracelets and 
chains that adorned their arms and necks, 
were of gold, and glittered with jewels. 
Methought they made an oftentatious diſplay 
of their rich aitige, as if to inſult our plain- 
neſs. After the example of Weſtmoreland, I 
wore light armour two pages bore our, hel- 
mets. The Daniſh King received us courte- 
ouſly; I thought he eyed me with curioſity : 
Weſtmoreland haſtened to execute his commilli- 

on ; 


oa 
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on; but Canute entreated he would wave alt 
buſineſs until after the banquet; it was ſoon 
ſerved in the royal tent, and conſiſted of ſuch 
plenty and variety, eſpecially of liquors, and 
the Daniſh lords indulged in ſuch repeated li- 
bations, as demonſtrated: that they did not 
deem while on earth, abſtinence neceſſary to 
ſecure the chief felicity of Vallialla*. 

% Weſtmoreland, intent upon the. buſineſs 
that brought him-into the preſence of the. Da- 
niſh Prince, evaded his frequent challenges to. 
drink, and paſſed, or ſcarce taſted, the cup of. 
intoxication... I followed his example; but. 
as the Danes waxed warm with repeated gob- 
lets, we were forced with indignant reluc- 
- tance, to liſten tothe boaſtfub accounts of their. 
valour and proweſs :—Canute. did not join in 
thoſe diſcourſes full of vanity and audacity; 
he ſeemed pleaſed, and no doubt ſuppoſed it 
would ſtrike us with terror; but the ſteady foul 
of Weſtmoreland was incapable. of being. ap- 
palled by words; and he checked his riſing. 
diſguſt, leſt it ſhould betray hun into ought 
hurtful to the intereſt of his Prince. At 
length the feaſt. concluded, and the ambaſſa- 
dor of Edmund preſented his letter to the Da- 
niſh King. Canute peruſed, and ſeemed to 
conſider the contents with attention; then de- 


Valſialla, the paradiſe of the Danes and Scandinivians; 
and they ſuppoſe that repeated draughts of ale and mead, 
from the ſkulls of their enemies, in the hall of Odin, con- 
Litute che chief felicity of heroes after death. 5 

| firing 
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Fring our patience, he retired with the coun- 
cil to an inner tent; in a few minutes Canute 
returned, and gave to Weſtmoreland this an- 
fwer:— That, © ſenſible his weak conſtitution 
© and ſmall ſtature, were an nnequal match for 
« the Engliſh Prince, he declined the combat; 
« but propoſed the matter might be left to the 
« deciſion of the principal officers in both ar- 
«© mies.“ After receiving this anſwer we were 
diſmiſſed with preſents; to Weſtmoreland a 
ſword, the belt of which was enriched with 
jewels; to me, a dagger, the hilt of which 
was of gold. As he preſented it, he eyed me 
with uncommon curioſity; his ardent and. 
piercing looks offended me, and overſpread 
my face with a bluſh of indignauon ; but T 
reſtrained myſelf, and making a ſilent obei- 
ſance, quitted the pavillion with Lord Edwin, 
and returned to report our reception to the 
King. 

« Edmund was grieved. at the anſwer of 
the Daniſn Prince, and now lent an ear to the 
repeated propoſal of Weſtmore/and,—that the 
conteſt might be ended by the champions of 
the Engliih and the Daniſh Kings. Then 
on this condition be it,“ replied Edmund, 
« that I ſhall be one of chem; Iriſquea crown 
* and my ite, while the Dane can loſe unjuſt 
hopes . « My ſovereign,” anſwered 
the gallant Edwin, © indulge thy courageous 
© wiſhes ; and though thoſe boaſtful Danes at- 
« tribute to themſelves ſuch proweſs, as ſur- 

e palles 


142 KDWY: AN HISTORIC TALE. 


paſſes the force of other men; yet ſhall thy 
arm prevail againſt them; nor fear I to meet 
their ſtrength in battle.” My heart then 
glowed within me; I longed to do my coun- 
try ſervice; but chiefly I longed to "3% 
my attachment to my Prince; he read my 

wiſhes in my face, and taking my hand, pre- 
vented my ſpeaking. © I doubt not, my bro- 
* ther,” he ſaid, © thy affection; but uuuſed 
to arms, I ſhould only riſque thy ſafety, and 
give thoſe brutal invaders an advantage 
* they would ſeize with unfeeling barbarity ; 
« reſerve then thy courage for future occaſion, 
K until thou art more expert at thoſe exerciſes 
« that fit one for war; meantime, be thou aſ- 
« ſured of my gratitude for thy intention. 
„But let us hear,” he ſaid, turning to Weſt- 
moreland, * thoſe boaſts by which thou waſt 
« fo much diſguſted ; bragged they of their 
c cruelties-im England, when, like fell tigers, 
„ they butchered helpleſs age and infancy?” 
« No,” anſwered Edwin, © at fuch diſcourſe 
I could not have commanded my temper; 
«* ſcarce could F do it when I heard thoſe Pa- 
« gans tell, that he amongſt them who wiſhed 
* to acquire the name of, a hero, muſt not 
« ſhrink from any danger; muſt always at- 
* tack two enemies; ſtand firm, and receive 
ce three; retire only one pace from four; and 
« fiy from no fewer than five*. © Said they 


* For the martial laws of the Danes and Scandinivians, 
ſee MatLIZTr's Northern Antiquities, 
2 | cc ſo,” 
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ce ſo,” interrupted Edmund with an indig- 
nant ſmile; © perhaps then, my friend, they 
% may ſcorn to meet our ſingle arm, and def 
« us as the Philiſtine champion did the hoſt of 
„ Tſrael; but haſten back, and make to the 
« Dane thy-own propoſal; he can have no ap- 
« prebhenſion of beholding a combat, where 
« we riſque our life, while he refuſes to try 
« his fortune in ſingle fight.” 
« Weſtmoreland, as impatient as his ſove- 
reign to end this debate, returned in haſte to 
the Daniſh camp; and I, as before, accompa- 
nied him. The found of clarions proclaimed 
our approach ; we were admitted to the pre- 
ſence of Canute, who liſtened to the new pro- 
poſal of Edmund, without once interrupting 
bis ambaſſador, until he had finiſhed, coolly 
returned this anſwer :—* That, determined to 
„ avoid the ſhedding of the blood of his ſub- 
« jects, he would not ſwerve from his reſolve ;” 
he added that, his rights in England ſhould 
be decided by thoſe in both armies who 
« ſhould be choſen as judges of it.” Then 
turning to a knight of his train, he defired him 
10 conduct us beyond the Daniſh lines, and 
with much courteſy ſaluting us, withdrew to 
an inner tent. | | 
I obſerved diſcontent louring in the brow 
of the Daniſh officers who attended in the pa- 
villion; they wiſhed methought, for the com- 
bat; we were ſcarcely without the camp, 
when the attendant ſaid with a cautious voice, 


40 ſee 


1 
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« ſee you not, my lords, the unwillingneſs of 
« our monarch to ſhed blood?“ “ That he 
« feared,” ſaid Edwun, to meet our King in 
« arms, I wonder not at; but on what he 
ce builds his hopes, by leaving the deciſion to 
tc a peaceful award, I cannot divine.” Hear 
then from me,” anſwered the Dane, who hav- 
ing long reſided in England, had conceived an 
affection for the Saxons amongſt whom he had 
loſt much of his native ferocity, abjured his 
Pagan principles, and embraced thoſe of Chriſ- 
ftianity in ſecret :—* Canute,” continued the 
Dane, knowing the affection of the Engliſh 
c“ for their antient Princes, and how entirel 
« Edmund poſſeſſed the hearts of his ſubjects; 
and ſenfible of his perſonal bravery, which 
„might animate the people to their antient 
% yalour and force; and foreſeeing the Joſs of 
ce a great kingdom might follow, if he riſqued 
A battle and was worſted; he deliberated 
« ſome time aſter his landing, and having en- 
«© camped his army, and held many conferen- 
© ces with his Daniſh friends who had remain- 
* ed in England; he continued quiet, as you 
« have ſeen; but it is not for me,” went on 
the Dane after a pauſe, to ſpeak all I think; 
@ only this much let me ſay—let your King 
« beware of treachery :—adieu ! my lords; 
e my longer converſe may be noticed; you 
ce are now Without the Daniſh lines ;” Saying 
this he bowed, turned towards the camp, and 
left us in amazement at what he had uttered. 
« Weſtmereland 
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c Weſtmoreland at laſt ſaid, © How under- 
ce ſtandeſt thou thoſe ambiguous words of the 
« Dane?” I anſwered, that they alarmed 
« me, but I could not divine their meaning.” 
We however concluded ſome danger threaten- 
ed the life of Edmund, and haſtened to put him 
on his guard, and to ſpeak the ſteady reſolve 
of the Daniſh King. Edmund, while he liſten- 
ed, ſeemed agitated by 'rage and diſappoint- 
ment: What!” cried he out, when Weſt- 
moreland had ended, are the boaſtings of 
<« thoſe braggadocios to end in traiterouſly at- 
« tempting my life — but chus warned, I dare 
< their malice, and will confide in the affecti- 
« on of my people, and in heaven who will 
« befriend me according to the juſtice of my 
“ cauſe.” Many of the nobles joined with 
Weſtmoreland, in entreating that Edmund would 


double his guards until after the conference 


that was to decide who ſhould fill the Engliſh 
throne, was over. The Earl of Mercia pre- 
vented the King's anſwer, by obſerving that, 
< as the Dane ſeemed determined not to riſque 
<« a battle, nor yet to commit his fortune to 
<« the event of a ſingle combat; was the con- 
« ference refuſed, or even delayed, the arm 

of Canute would, as heretofore they had of- 
„ ten done, ravage the whole kingdom, and 
then retire with their hooty to Denmark.” 
Lord Goodwin joined in this opinion, and ob- 
ſerved that © perhaps the Daniſh Prince enter- 


* tained no other hopes from the conference 
Vol. I, than 


' - 246 EDWY: AN HISTORIC "TALE. 


* than a pretence to retire without diſgrace to 
< his on country, as the numerous army of 
% Edmund ſhewed him better able to defend 
« his right, and repulſe the Dane, than any 
e Prince fince the days of Alfred the Great, 
ee had ſhewn.” 

«© Thus compelled by the reaſons of thoſe 
two noblemen, though the ſoul -of Edmund 
was grieved that he could not try by the force 
of his fingle arm, to deliver his country from 
the Daniſh yoke, he gave an unwilling con- 
ſent; and it was agreed, that © the two Kings 
e and thoſe appointed to ſettle their difference, 
e ſhould repair to the ifle of Alney. The Earl 
of Mercia offering to report this to Canute, 
cc and-appoint the time of meeting.“ Himſelf, 
+ Earl Gooduin, and four other lords, were ap- 

pointed the judges on the part of England; 
Weſtmoreland to ftay with the army, and my- 
ſelf at che King's defire, returned to London 
10 remain with A/githa till the conference was 
ended. For many days we ſuffered the moſt 
tormenting ſuſpenſe; but judge of our aſto- 
niſhment when a courier arrived, and inform- 
ed us that four of the fix judges on the part 
'of England, had agreed with thoſe named by 
the Daniſh Prince, to decree that the tuo 
Kings ſhould divide the kingdom ; Edmund 

For his ſhare, to have all Weſſex; and Canute, 

the kingdom of Mercia. Algitha, tender and 

unambitious, rejoiced that the perſonal ſafety 
of her Lord was ſecured by this ee and 
o 


EDWY: AN HISTORIC TALE. 147 


on his return to London, bent all her cares to 
ſooth and conſole Eim. I ſhared in his diſ- 
content at being thus forced to divide his 
realm, and foreſaw that the peace thus con- 
cluded, would ſoon be broken; and Edmund 
comforted himſelf with hopes that yet he might 
aſſert his right: by the ſword, and recover it 
from thoſe od invaders. 


END OF THE FIFTH BOOK; 
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ce HE armies were now diſbanded, and 


Weſtmoreland followed the King to 

London; from him I learned that the Duke of 
Mercia was not one of thoſe who gave the 
award in favour of Canute ; yet he faintly op- 
poſed it, and ſeemed at laſt convinced by the 
arguments of the,other judges. Earl Goodwin 
bad declined being one, and the Lord Arundel 
as choſen in his place. From every eircum- 
645% I agreed with Weſtmoreland, that the 
lords on the part of Edmund, had been won to- 
the intereſt of Canute by Edrick. On his mar- 
riage with the Princeſs Edgith, he was created 
Duke of Mercia; and now conſidering him- 
{elf leſs the ſubject of Edmund than of Canute, 
he haſtened to do him homage for his eſtates. 
on which he ufually reſided; but to preſerve 


3 ſome 
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ſome ſhew of loyalty to his Prince, he remain- 
ed not long with the Dane, but conducted the 
Princeſs to London. Edmund received her 
with the utmoſt aſſection, and her treacherous 
lord with every mark of reſpect; whatever 
were his ſuſpicions of che latter, he buried 
them in his own boſom, and having recovered 
a little from his chagrin, he turned his 
thoughts to the ſettling of my fortune; he 
now propoſed to Earl Goodwin to complete my 
marriage with the lady Ethe/giva, who was 
conducted to court and preſented with jewels 
of bigh value by the King. The day for the 
ceremony of my nuptials was at hand, and it 
was to be honoured þy a tournament, and to 
- conclude wich a ſplendid maſk at court. But 
all my fair proſpects were at once overclouded, 
and thoſe of Fng/and deſtroyed ! 
„Two days before that which was fined 
on for my nupuals, an expreſs arrived to the 
Duke- of Mercia; he informed the King that 
bufineſs of 1 importance required his preſence 
at home, and that he meant to ſet out on his 
return there early on the morrow. On the 
day of his departure, Algitlia attended by the 
Lady Ethe/giva and many others, were to go 
down the Thames to view ſome gallies bullt 
on the conſtruction of the Daniſh veſſels; they 
only waited for the King who was in his apart- 
ment, attended by two of his chamberlames 
impatient at his delay, T went to the cham- 


ber door, and finding it faſtened on the inſide, 7 
knocked 
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knocked ſeveral times, but received no an- 
ſwer; I liſtened, but all was ſilent; I began 
to apprehend I knew not what of danger, and 
called Lord Edwin haſtily, who again knock-- 
ed; we agreed to force open the door; but 
O piteous fight !—Edmund—the gallant Ed- 
mund, in the bloom of life, the guardian of 
his people, the bleſſing of his country, lay 
baſely murdered !—the back of his head was 
bruiſed, and it appeared as if the blow had 
been treacherouſly given behind to ſtun him; 
but a deep wound on his breaſt had put an 
end to his life, and we found him weltering 
in his gore. Alas! ill-fated Edmund ! little 
did thy courage and ſuperior ſtrength avail 
thee ; or the precaution of always wearing a 
coat of mail, which procured thee the ntle of 
Edmund Ironfides;—but who can guard againſt 
the hand of treachery !/—with Him fell the glo- 
ry of the Ang/o-Saxons ; and by his death the 
Danes prevailed. The untimely death of this 
brave Prince overwhelmed his ſubjeéts with 
ſorrow; he had not reigned quite a year; but 
in that ſhort time he gave many proofs of wiſ-- 
dom, prudence, and generoſity; and as his 
undaunted courage qualified him for the boldeſt 
{cenes of war, had the bleſſing of his life been 
ſpared to his country, it would have riſen to 
that height of glory and proſperity - which it 
attained under A/jred the Great. | 
* The two attendants of the King diſappear- 
ed, and no doubt fled to the Dale of I 
WAO 


152 EDWY :. AN HISTORIC TALE» 


who was univerſally ſuſpected to have bribed 
theſe ſervants to * murdered the King. 
« But why,” aſked the Hermit, „fell your 
c ſuſpicions on Edr:ick, who being.brother-in- 


c hw to the King of England, had more inte- 


e reſt in his reigning, than if the Dane poſſeſ- 


« ſed the crown ?”—1I ſhould have told thee, 
„ father,“ went on. Epwy, © that when Erhe/- 
red beſtowed the dukedom of Mercia (at his 
marriage) on Edrich, neither of theſe proceed- 
ings met the approbation of Edmund. This 
was not unknown to the Mercian, and it 
rankled in his treacherous heart; and poſſi- 
bly Canute found it not hard to win him over 
to his intereſt. Rs: 

« I muſt draw a veil over the grief of the 
Queen; now a Queen no more :—twice a wl- 
dow; there was no ſorrow like her forrow :— 
nor can I paint my own; it was equal to my 
loſs ;. for in the grave of Edmund, lay buried 
'the merit of his amiable ſovereign might claim 
from the friendſhip and gratitude of a gene- 


rous and loyal heart; he forgot not his promi- 


ſes of protection and attachment to the family 
of his Prince, given at a time the preſent un- 
happy moment was ſo little foreſeen; he tried 
to comfort me by the moſt earneſt proteſtati- 
ons of friendſhip; and ſeeing me inſenfible to 
every thing, be tried to rouſe me, by remind- 
ing me of the wretched widow of Edmund, 
and how much ſhe ſtood in need of comfort- 


— 


all my hopes. Weſtmoreland's too was ſuch, as 


— 22 — — mn * 


ers. 
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ers:—we viſited her, and omitted nothing to 
footh her ſorrow :—not long befote his death, 
ſhe had brought her lord a ſecond ſon, and had 
now two helpleſs orphans to tremble for. 

Without other pomp than the unfeigned 
and bitter grief of thoſe who attended the bo- 
dy of the King to the abbey of Glaſtonbury ; 
we ſaw it laid in the tomb of Edgar, the fa- 
ther of Ethelred; and returned to Algitha, who 
was reconciled to life only by her affeQton to, 
and her fears for, her children; ſhe was anxi- 
ous to withdraw them from court, as her hopes 
in this calamitous criſis extended no farther 
than to the preſervation of their lives. Their 
youth, the turbulence of the times, and the 
few (except Weſtmoreland and myſelf) who 
ſeemed intereſted for them, prevented her in- 
dulging expectations of their attaining the 


crown of their anceſtors; and haſtening her 


departure, with a ſmall train ſhe left London, 
and repaired with her fons Edmund and Ed- 
ward, to that lone caſtle where with her lord 
ſhe had lived the firſt happy year of her mar- 
rage; there ſhe indulged her ſorrow, and pa- 
tiently expected a favourable change of for- 
tune ;—ſhe laboured to improve the minds of 
her ſons, and hoped that by making no exer- 
tions in their favour, ſhe ſhould not provoke 
the fate ſhe dreaded for them. Weſtmoreland 
and myſelf only, of all the friends of Edmund, 
attended Algitha to her retirement; we then 
ſeparated; he returned to London to watch 
: "pe | over 
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over the intereſts. of the young Princes; and I 
(as I thought it iwpolnc to ſlight the friendſhip 
of Earl Goodrein) with a heavy heart, follow- 
ed him to his caſtle, where he had ſent Ethel- 
giua on the departure of Algithia from London. 

J found the Earl alone; he had placed 
Ethelgiva again in the convent, and received 
me rather with civility than with cordiality 
and warmth ; but my grief made me regardleſs 
of every thing, and I paſſed whole days alone, 
in unavailing forrow, which had ſo much de- 
preſſed me, that I had not yet conſulted with 
Ear! Goodwin how to ſecure the rich poſſeſſi- 
ons beſtowed on me by the generous Edmund 
a few days before his death. When I took 
leave of Weſtmoreland, he renewed his vows 
of friend{hip. Alas! dear Edwin, generous 
friend! ſincere indeed were thy profeſſions ; 
but fatal did they prove to thyſelf Better had 
it been hadſt thou ſhewn leſs attachment to an 
unhappy victim of adverſe fortune, and re- 
ſerved thyſelf for the defence of thy country, 
which in thee loſt its chief, its laſt remaining 
ſupport !|—Expreſles frequently arrived to 
Earl Goodwin, who ſhut up in his. private 
apartment, received them without witneſles ; 
nor ever mentioned the purport of them to 
me: ſtupified by grief, I felt no deſire to be 

uainted with what ſeemed to occupy all his 
thoughts: left whole days alone, I paſſed them 
in the woods that ſurrounded the caſtle, nor 
taſting any pleaſure from the return of 23 
ny Uh : L 
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Toft ſeaſon which clothes the earth with green, 
In vain the vallies ſmiled, and the ſoft boſom 
of the lawn breathed fragrance; in vain the 
warbling of the feathered race—in vain the 
heavens diſplayed an aſpect bright and ſerene; 
in vain the chearful ſpring now advancing to 
ſummer, announced the effects of that unt- 
VERSAL LOYE, Which: pervades and animates 
all NATURE; and which alike diſplayed in the 


animal world, in the gay tints of flowers, in 
the ſmiling aſpect of general creation, and 
in the charms of female beauty; yet all had 
loſt che power to affect me. One by as I re- 
turned from the foreſt to the gloom of my own 
chamber, I was informed by the porter, that 
« his lord, attended by his whole train of 

„ knights, was departed in obedience to the 
e ſummons of Canute; that himſelf and a few 
« domeſtics only, were left to take care of the 
e- the caſtle.” *<© Did your lord,” I aſked, 
« leave no directions that I ſhould follow ?” 


ag « None,” the porter replied, < nor faid ought 
10 © concerning thee.” I felt as if deferted, and 
ate unconnected with all: the firſt man, when 
es; turned into che wide unpeopled world, was 


not more at a loſs whither to turn for ſhelter ; 
that world, empty and uncultivated as it was, 
was yet his own: I reſembled the ftricken 
deer whom the herd all avoid, and none are 
willing to receive or countenance. - 

taped 1 Aer 


melody of birds, in the active power of the 
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life, to fave it by flying from Goodwin caſtle; 


After the departure of the Earl, I ſunk 
into a ſort of lethargic ſorrow, and paſſed 
whole days without riſing from a ſleepleſs 
couch, or ſcarce taking food ſufhcieut to ſuſ- 
tain nature; even curioſity became dead in 
me, and I inquired not into the cauſe of Lord 
Goodwin's ſudden departure; but confiding in 
the power and friendſhip of Weſtmoreland, 
left my rights, watk thoſe of the young Princes, 
to his protection. At laſt I was rouſed from 
this ſtupor; a lady whom I knew to be a fa- 
vourite attendant on the Lady Ethelgiva, and 
who gave me a letter which contained but few 
words in it:“ She adviſed, if I valued m 


« exhorted me to- hope for better days, and to 
< accept, as my own, the contents of the cal- 
<< ket her attendant would give me; and con- 
„ cluded with adviſing me not to wait the 
« Earls return from the court of Canute.” 
While I read this letter, the damſel of Ee. 
g70va went away, leaving the caſket on a table. 
On opening the caſket, I found the jewels 
with which Ezhe/giva had been preſented by 
Edmund, which appeared by her reſtoring them, 
to diflolve all tes between us. Though what 
J felt for the gentle Ethelgiva reſembled fra- 
ternal affectiou rather than love, yet I could 
not think, without a pang, that I might per- 
haps never more behold her; and I reſolved 
to viſit the convent, and if poſſible, receive 
from her an explanation of thoſe dreadful, 
but 
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but dark hints, contained in her letter; but 
ſhe was too ſtrictly guarded, and I was forced 
to return to the caſtle, where I hngered a few 
days. At length an order arrived, by which 
I found myſelf baniſhed from my country for 
ever: at the ſame time I received a peremptory 
order from Lord Godin to quit his caſtle; 
nor attempt to conceal myſelf under his roof. 
Theſe ridings were delivered with tears in his 
eyes, by a domeſtic who had known me from 
my childhood; and I extorted from him a 
confeſſion that his lord had ſaid nothing to 
« the Dane in my favour ;—Canute had, with 
« htrle oppoſiton, been declared protector 
eto the young Princes, and feigning a zeal 
« for their intereſt, as the blood of their antient 
« kings filled my veins, and as I much reſem- 
« bled Ethelred; Canute declared heentertain- 
ed fears leſt the Enghſh, impatient to have 
* a Prince of the Saxon race on the throne; 
© might be eaſily drawn from their allegiance 
to Edmund's ſons. But thou oweſt thy ba- 
© mi{hment,” went on the man, to the fears of 
* Canute, leſt thou ſhouldſt attempt to excite - 
the Engliſh to aſſert the right of the Princes, 
* and oppoſe his deſigus; elſe why are the few, 
„firmly attached to the late King, removed 
* from all power and influence? Why did the 
„ faithful Al hmin and the gallant Heſinoreland 
% mect their fate in a quarrel raiſed from no 
* apparent cauſe, and excited none knows by 
* whom!” <* Weft:roreland/”—] exclaimet, 
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interrupting him, what fate—what quar- 
« rel—ſpeak quickly! what has befallen him?” 
4 He is noxmore,” -anſwered the man; © a 
e few days ago; the day before Canute. had 
< himſelf declared protector and regent of the 
<« realm for the ſons of Edmund, ſome riotous 
«© Danes eroſſed the Lord of Weſtmoreland, as 
ce he was ſtepping into his barge with only a 
ce few followers, amongſt whom was Alioin, 
<« he turned to chaſtiſe the rudeneſs of the 

% Dane, who returned a blow with the flat of 
«his ſword, by plunging his into the body of 
« Weſtmoreland; and a number of murderous 
« Danes then ruſhing on the few attendants, 
<< butchered them, though none but Alwin at- 
< tempted reſiſtance; the barge- men ſhared 
c the ſame fate, and none were left to relate 
ce this maſſacre but the Danes, who feared not 
ce the anger of their Prince for the death of 
* a man who had oppoſed the firſt mention of 
% confiding the ſons of Edmund to his care; 
and had demanded that you ſhould be put 
„in poſſeſſion of thoſe domains in Cornwall, 
« which the deceaſed King had granted thee 
before his death.“ Let thoſe murderers,” 
I ſaid, © take my life alſo; tis not worth pre- 
„ ſerving !|—Edwin !—Alwin'!—dear and ge- 
« nerous friends! I will court your fate!” 
Blinded by rage and grief, I was going 1 
knew not whither, if the man, now attached 
to me by pity for my misfortunes, had not 
opt me; ** whither wouldſt thou go,” be 
| 4 , 
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aſked, © reſtram thy grief; nor let deſpair 


urge thee to throw away thy life; better re- 


« ſerve it to befriend the helpleſs ſons of Ed- 
mund.“ Finding I returned no anſwer, but 
remained with my eyes fixed to the earth, he 


went on: thou art baniſhed, tis true; but 


<« may eaſily remain in England; the good ab- 
« bot under whom thou wert educated, will, no 


doubt, receive and conceal thee: I will go 


« and prepare him; and as ſoon as the gloom 
of nightſhall aid thee, follow to the abbey, 
nor fear to truſt thoſe holy men who can 


have no intereſt in 2 thee to Canute; 


„ tarry then with them, and leave to me to 
« inform thee of all that paſſes” 

« I availed myſelf of his advice and aid, 
and repaired to the abbey; the monks promiſ- 
ed to conceal me, ,and with them I paſſed my 
days tranquilly, and ſoon got the better of 
that impatient ſorrow which had ſucceeded to 


the ſtupor I had experienced ſince the death of 


Edmund, till rouſed by that of the gallant and 
generous Weſtmoreland, who had incenſed 
Canute by ſhewing too much attachment to the 


_ of Ethelred. Three years I remained 


undiſcovered in the abbey, when one day I was 
told that Anlof, the domeſtic of Earl Goodwin, 
waited for me in the great hall, I found him 
relating ſomewhat which the monks liſtened 
to with many ſigns of coneern, © approach,” 
faid the good abbot, © and hear what this man 
has to inform thee of.“ I waited in ſilence, 

7 O2 and 
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| and heard what filled my ſoul with: ſorrow; 
that © Canute, as protector to the ſons of Ed. 
< mund, had demanded them fome months 
< ago from their mother, who friendleſs, and 
« dreading to provoke the tyrant, was forced 
< to yield them to his power, and on his pro- 
<. miſe that they ſhould often viſit her; (and 
% twice have they been permitted to return, 
«© and remain ſome weeks at the abode of 4/- 
* githa;) but not many days ſince, Canute pre 
<« tending much, care for the improvement of 
ce the Princes, firſt mentioned his deſign to 
«ſend them to perfect their education in 
& Denmark.” © Denmark!” Jexclaimed, © is 
chat Pagan and ſavage country to de che 
ce place of their education — Means che Da- 
„ niſh Prince to have them inſtructed to bow 
% the knee tothe idols of Denmark; and bred 
in ignorance of the Chriſtian faith?“ 
Alas my fon,” anfwered one of the monks, 
« ſeceſt thou not the delign of the Dane ?— 
„ ſeceſt thou not that this King”——* Call 
« him not King to me,” I replied ; “would 
ce to. God,“ rejoined the father, “ J could call 
* him any thing but King of all England! — 
ce yet too ſurely is he entitled to that name, 
&« however for the preſent, he may refram from 
« aſſuming. it. But feeſt thou not that he 
* ſeeks but a pretext to ſend them hence; nor 
dare I expreſs my fears for their future lot!” 
Ifelt diſmayed and confounded at theſe words; 
they penetrated the thin veil with whieh Ca- 
nute 
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nue had covered his murderous intent :—< I 
ſee it,” exclaimed I, but whatever is to be 
« the fate of Edmund”'s ſons, I will prevent, 
« or ſhare it.” * May heaven,” ſaid all the 
* good fathers, ** proſper and protect thee 
« and thoſe helpleſs orphans !” # 

The meſſenger then proceeded to inform 
me, *< that the Princes were to leave England 
« in a few days accompanied by Elrick + 
« Dane, whom (to avoid: ſuſpicion) Canute 
„had placed over them as a fort of governor, 
 « when they were taken from their mother; 
« that if I meant. to accompany the unfortu- 
e nate ſons of Edmund, I muſt haſten to meet 
them at the port, where a veſſeb lay to car- 
« ry them to Denmark.” I gave this meſſen- 
ger a jewel to ſecure his ſeerecy; then concealing 
the little treaſure I poſſeſſed, about my perſon, 
and taking a ſad fare wel of the monks, ſet for- 
ward to the port, where I arrived ſome days 
before the Princes. > 9 

IJ was fo little known, tbat I eaſily pro- 
eured a paſſage in the bark. I told the maſter . 
Jwas going to view different countries; and 
that it was indifferent to me where I firſt ar- 
rived. I ſaid this in hope to diſcover whither 
in reality, the ſhip was bound; or what was 
the deſign againſt theſe poor victims, with 
whom I embarked next day. One night, as 
E fat at the ſtern of the ſhip; buried in melan- 
eholy thought, looking at the ocean ſcarce agi- 
— by a light breeze that played on its bc-- 
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and heard what filled my ſoul with: ſorrow; 


that © Canute, as protector to the ſons of Ed. 
< mund, had demanded them ſome months 


< ago from their mother, who friendleſs, and 


«dreading to provoke the tyrant, was forced 


< to yield them to his power, and on his pro- 


mie that they ſhould often viſit her; (and 
«+ twice have they been permitted to return, 
and remain ſome weeks at the abode of Al- 
* githa;) but not many days ſince, Canute pre 


« tending much, care for the improvement of 


ce the Princes, firſt mentioned his deſign to 
«ſend them to perfect their education in 
& Denmark.” © Denmark!” J exclaimed, * is 
<< that Pagan and ſavage country to be the 
ce place of their education ?—Means the Da- 
e niſh Prince to have them inftructed to bow 
« the knee to the idols of Denmark ; and bred 
« in ignorance of the Chriſtian faith?“ 
”? anſweredone of the monks, 
<« ſeceſt thou not the deſign of the Dane ?— 


« ſeeeſt thou not that this King” « Call 


ce him not King to me,” I replied ; © would 
« to. God,“ rejoined the father, I could call 
„him any thing but King of all England! — 

<< yet too ſurely is he entitled to that name, 
ce however for the preſent, he may refrain from 
« aſſuming. it. But feeſt thou not that he 
« ſeeks but a pretext to ſend them hence; nor 
dare I expreſs my fears for their future lot!“ 
Ifelt diſmayed and confounded at theſe words; 
they penetrated the thin veil with whieh Ca- 
nute 
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aute had covered his murderous intent —“ I 
ſee it, exclaimed I, but whatever is to be 
« the fate of Edmund's fons, I will prevent, 
« or ſhare it. May heaven,” ſaid all the 
„good fathers, © proſper and protect thee 
« and thoſe helpleſs orphans !”? D 

« The meſſenger then proceeded to inform 
me, that the Princes were to leave England 
« in a few days accompanied by Elrick à 
« Dane, whom (to avoid ſuſpicion) Canute 
« had placed over them as a fort of governor, 
« when they were taken from their. mother ; 
« that if I meant. to accompany the unfortu- 
« nate ſons of Edmund, I muſt. haſten to meet 
them at the port, where a veſſeb lay to car- 
« ry them to Denmark.” I gave this meſſen- 
ger a jewel to ſecure his ſecrecy ; then concealing 
the little treaſure I poſſeſſed, about my perſon, 
and taking a ſad farewel of the monks, ſet for- 
ward to the port, where I arrived ſome days 
before the Princes. > 

*I was fo little known, that I eafily pro- 
eureda paſſage in the bark. I told the maſter _ 
E was-going to view different countries; and 
that it was indifferent to me where I firſt ar- 
rived. TIſfaid this in hope to diſcover whither 
in reality, the ſhip was bound; or what was 
the deſign againſt theſe poor victims, with 
whom I embarked next day. One night, as 
E ſat at the ſtern of the ſhip; buried in melan- 
eholy thought, looking at-the ocean ſcarce agi- 
unnd by a light breeze that played on its bc-- 

O 3. form; 
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ſom; which refleted the pale ſplendours of 
the moon; I heard the Dane who had the care 
of the young Princes, ſay to one of his fellows : 
« I feel no pleaſure at ſeeing our voyage draw 
* to an end; each hour adds to my regret for 
«© having undertaken it ; ; and the fond ca- 
K reſſes of thoſe ill-fated children, ſhock my 
<« ſoul, and melt me to pity whenever I 
bs. behold them; and to avoid what I dared 
not refuſe to act, I almoſt wiſh that the ſea: 
© would {ſwallow up the veſſel.“ . The perſon' 
to whom he talked, ſaid ſomewhat 1n return, 
but as he leaned over the ſide of the veſſel, I 


could not hear his reply; but E/rick going on 
oon unraveled the myſtery::—*< not that the 


King fears much the reſentment of the Eng- 
* liſh, who are without a leader, Canute hav- 
ing ſecured to his intereſt all the nobles of 
© any account; but he wiſhes to ſtand fair in 
the public opinion, and to give a colour to 


„his conduct. On my return I am 10 relate 


« a plauſive tale of the death of the young 
Princes during the voyage.” One of the 
mariners now -calling the man, I took his. 


place by the Dane, whoſe native ferocity had 


been much abated by bis long reſidence in 
England; I at once took my reſolution, and: 
reſolved to riſque my own life to ſave the help- 
leſs ſons of Edmund; nor did I find the taſk 
a hard one already melted by pity for their 
fate, and by their innocent endearments, from 
eompaſlionating them, the Dane began to 2 

wiſhes 
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wiſhes for their ſafety, and liſtened with plea» 


ſure to the ſchemes I propoſed for their pre- 
ſervation. Alas! it was the only time I ever 
had the opportunity to render good to any one; 
but heaven who ſees my limited powers, will; 
I truſt, accept my wiſhes when: I can offer 
nothing more.” There is no doubt,” ſaid 
the Hermit, «but it will; and Heaven, who 
reads the heart, regards a diſpoſition to cha- 


c rity and benevolence much more than thoſe 


<« oftentatious; but partial, acts of ſeeming 


« goodneſs, whoſe doers {ound a trumpet to 


« proclaim them to the world, from whom 
*« they have their reward.” „ left nothing 
unſaid,“ reſumed: Epwy; © to: incline the 
Dane to compaſſionate the helpleſs ſons of Ed- 
mund; the affection they had inſpired him with, 
aiding my entreaties, he conſented to diſobey 
Canute, who had directed him to confine them 
in an old ſolitary tower, that guarded a paſs 
on the borders of Sweden, a uſual place of 
confinement for ſtate priſoners; where if ne- 
glect and want of air did not ſoon put an end 

to their lives, other means were to be uſed. 
After much conſultation, we agreed to 
carry them to Sweden ;- the maſter of the bark, 
though a Dane, was not enirnſted with the en- 
tire ſecret of what was intended; but was or- 
dercd, on leaving Eugland, to obey Flrick; at 
his defire he changed the courſe of the veſſel, 
and ſoon entered into one of the Swediſh 
ports; we went on ſhore; I haſted to court, 
and 


—— — 
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and throwing myſelf at the King's feet, im- 
plored protection for the helpleſs Princes; he 
was moved by the relation I made him, and 


ordered: them a civil reception; but bis fears 


of provoking Canute mio an enemy, ſoon got 


the better of his pity; and before my depar- 


ture, (for to me he gave no encouragement to 
remain in his dominions) he ſent the Princes to 
the court of Solyman, King of Hungary, where 


. Elxick accompanied them, and diſmiſſed the 


maſter of the bark, to relate in Engiand the 
ſtep he had taken, and his intention of no 
more returning to his native land- I remain- 


ed at the Swediſh court until the little retinue 


that attended the Princes to. Hungary, return- 
ed; and hearing that So/ymax had received the 
royal fugitives; and declared his intention to 
educate them according to their birth, I de- 
parted, and took my way to Normandy. My 


fears at an end for the lives of Edmund and 


Edward, which had. entirely engroſſed my 


thoughts, my own deſtitute ſtate began now 


to employ them :---the ſons of Ethelred and 
Emma were, I knew, ſafe under the protecti- 
on of Duke Richard; and I thought if I made 
myſelf known, as one allied to them by blood, 
the Norman Duke would afford me a refuge 
in his court, where ſome opportunity might 
preſent itſelf, of rendering ſervice to the Eng- 
liſh Princes, ſhould they make any effort to 
allert their rights; and ſhould they prove fuc- 

| | | | 1 ceſsful, 
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ceſsful, the domains beſtowed on me by the 
royal Edmund, might be reſtored to me. 


« As the habit of a pilgrim not only ſecures 


ſafety, but an hoſpitable reception to thoſe 
who wear it; on my arrival in the dominions 


of the Duke of Normandy, I put it on, deter. 
mined to ſound the inclinations of the Princes 


beſore I diſcovered myſelf. I had travelled at 
a Now rate for ſome days, and twice arrived 
too late at places where I hoped to meet them: 
dejected by thoſe diſappointments, I arrived 
weary and faint for want of refreſhment, two 
days agone, at a lone houſe which itood near the 
entranceof yon wood ; I approached an aged 
dame who ſat milking fome goats at the door; 


1 entreated of her a little milk, which ſhe 
gave willingly, and invited me to enter her 


habitation, which proved much fuperior to 


what its outward” appearance had led me 


to expect. She took the way, and I followed 


to a hall hung round with arms for the chace 


and for war: I ſaw noperſon but my conduc- 
treſs, who, renewing the expiring fire with a 
freſh faggot, placed a table near it :—with ſome 
cold meats, and a flaggon of good wine; in- 
viting me to recruit myſelf, while ſhe prepared 
my bed, as I appeared fatigued ; ſhe left me 
alone, faſtening the door at which ſhe 
went out, on the other ſide; her doing ſo 
might be imputed to chance; yet I felt uneaſy 
and alarmed: I aroſe, and ſoftly opened a ſe- 
cond door, which I found led to a dark and 


winding 
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winding paſſage; the receſſes of which I then 
felt no inclination to explore. A winding 
ſtaircaſe in one corner of the hall, led to a gal- 
lery that encloſed two of its ſides, latticed 
breaſt high; but which ſhewed' doors tbat 
opened to the chambers within: on the walls 
of this gallery alſo hung bows, ſwords, . bat- 
tle-axes, helmets, and coats of mail. No own- 
er appeared, ſave the old dame, who ſeemed 
to be the ſole miſtreſs, and not an inhoſpitable 
one : excited by an anxious curioſity, I wiſh- 
ed to learn who the real owner of this manſi- 
on was; yet, ſhould there be cauſe of appre- 
henfion, I feared to awaken the fuſpicion of 
my hoſteſs by making much inquiry. As I 
left the foot of the ſtaircaſe to re- place myſelf 
at table, leſt the old woman ſhould return; 
my foot ſtruck againſt an iron ring faſtened in 
the floor; I pulled i, and lifted with eaſe a 
trap-door which T ſhould have let down, per- 
haps with ſome noiſe, had not the found of 
voices talking in whiſpers, induced me to liſ- 
ten: I fancied that I was not unaccuſtomed to 
the ſound of ſome of the voices: © Why didſt 
« thou trouble us with ſuch a gueſt,” aſked 
one of thoſe. who: were in converſation with 
the old dame; we have no pleaſure in ſhed- 
ding bloed, but for gain; and none is to be 
<« expected from the death of this pilgrim;“ 
thou canſt not be certain of that,” anſwered 
the crone, Pilgrims'oft carry things of value 

under their weeds; beſides, as _ 
15 64 


EDWY: AN HISTOREC TALE. 167 


« him to our habitation, and methinks, re- 
« marked me and this place, with a ſuſpicious 
« {crutinizing look, I deemed it more prudent 
cc toaſk him to enter, and repoſe here, than bear 
hence his ſuſpicions perhaps to excite thoſe 
« of others; dead men tell no tales, my ſon, 
remember that!” —* Thou ſayeſt true, mo- 
ic ther,” ſaid another voice in a louder tone, 
which increaſed {till more my ſurpriſe and 


| horror, © and this Pilgrim, whom thou ſayeſt 


_ «« ſeems oppreſt as much with ſorrow as fa- 
« tigue, ſhall here find ceſſation, at leaſt ro his 


« earthly pilgrimage; with reſpect to his fu- 


« ture journey towards heaven, (if any ſuch 
« place there be) let him explore his way thi- 
«ther, as his knowledge of celeſtial geogra- 
phy may direct him-:—but haſten him to 
c the vaulted chamber; we have taſted no- 
thing ſince morning, and want to -refreſh; 

« and we muſt meet the reſt of the band e'er 
the moon riſes: return then to thy gueſt, 
„ while we feed our horſes; and as thou ſayeſt 
& this ſtranger ſeems of a ſuſpicious turn, twas 
«© well that on returning hither, we entered 
through the thicket.” Here the voices ceaſed, 
and I heard the footſteps of thoſe men going 
off to.a diſtance; while by the cough of the 
old woman, which echoed through the vaults 
beneath, I found ſhe approached me; I ſoftly 
Jet down the trap-door, and returned to the 
table; took a draught from the flaggon, and 
began to cut ſome meat, though indeed with 


httle 
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little inclination to eat. In a few minutes, the 


old dame returned, and ſeeing me riſe from the 
table at her entrance, ſhe told me, that my 


bed was ready, and deſired me to follow 4 


her.” It was now almoſt dark, for the high- 


arched windows at each end of the gallery, 


admitted little light; the old woman lit a 
lamp, and bade nie follow to my chamber; we 
aſcended the ſtairs, and ſhe conducted me to a 
room at the left hand of the gallery, on the 
further fide from the entrance into the hall be- 
neath. A ſmall pallet-bed was ſpread; wiſh- 
ing me repoſe, ſhe retired; whilſt, to remove 
in ſome degree her ſuſpicions, I followed with 
the lamp, which I entreated ſhe © would take 
«© back with her, as I needed it not, intend- 
ing when I had performed my uſual devoti- 
c ons, to retire immediately to reſt.” This I 
ſaid to prevent her faſtening my door on the 
outſide, and Iheld it a-jar until I ſaw her at the 
bottom of the ſtairs :—I liſtened ſome time be- 
fore I heard any voicesan the hall; then I walk- 
ing ſoftly along the gallery, looked through 
the lattice-work, and ſaw three men at the table 
I had left; but what was my ſurpriſe when 1 
diſcovered that one of them, whoſe face was 
turned towards me, was one of the chamber- 
lains of Edinund Ironfides, who, on the death 
of that Prince, had diſappeared, and were ſup- 
poſec! to be his murderers. I forgot my own 
perilous fituation to liſten to the diſcourſe of 
thoſe miſcreants, who aficr many boaſls of the 
98 | numbers 
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numbers they had ſlain, one of the Engliſh- 
men ſaid, addreſſing a Norman who was the 
third of this horrid aſſembly ;—< but would 


you believe, brother, that the moſt notable 
murder we committed, was that which ſe- 


«cured a great kingdom to Canute the Dane; 
e that Prince was no ſooner declared King of 
England, than he ſent to the Duke of Mer- 
c to demand us, with whom we remained 
ce in ſafety, after we had at his inſtigation, 
«ſtabbed his brother-in-law, Edmund Iron- 
*«* fdes,. while we alone attended in his privy- 
ce. chamber, and eſcaped by a poſtern door; 
ce and overtaking the Duke, pretended to be 
ce meſſengers diſpatched to inform him of the 


«fad event; my fellow there fortunately 


«© met the meſſengers of the Daniſh Prince; 
“ and not being known, the man made 
«enquiry if we ſtill remained at the Mer- 
ian court; by artful queſtion, Off 
* drew from the unwary Dane the nature 
«© of his errand, and found that Canute, to 
e clear his own fame perhaps, had determin- 
ed to put us to death. Ofwn took this meſ- 
„ ſenger to his houſe, and having intoxicated 
him, then came in ſearch of me, and briefly 
« apprizing me of my danger, we inſtantly de- 
« termined on ſecuring whatever valuables we 
“ poſſeſſed; and fled without confiding in the 
faith of the Mercian Duke, who had ſo re- 
« cently broken it in reſpect to the deceaſed 
« Edmund, We left the town late in the even- 
Vo. I. P e ing 
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ing, and having travelled all night, found 
<« ourſelves at day-break near the ſea, we took 
our paſlage in a veſſel bound for Aquitaine, 
«© where, ſoon after our arrival, we fell into the 
hands of your band; you know how we 
<< became two of them, and what bas befallen 
« ſince, and that having dipped our hands in 
blood, and in the blood of our Prince too; 
We are equal to the moſt ferocious amongſt 
“ you; but ſee, our dame is aſleep, let us fi- 
« niſth our repaſt, and let down yon Pilgrim 
with his couch, into the well, where a fpee- 
dy end will be put to all his woes on earth, 
<< without much pain to himſelf, or trouble to 
cc us.” Theſe dreadful words rouſed me, and 
I found that I had not a moment to loſe; I 
went ſoftly back to the chamber, and, as well 
as the light of the riſing moon would admit, 
examined it. On hiting up the pallet-bed, I 
found that it concealed a ſort of trap-door, ſo 
contrived by hooks faſtened beneath, that on 
looſening them, the part of the floor which 
they ſupported, ſunk with whatever lay on it, 
into a deep and loathſome cavern underneath; 
but how was my horror encreaſed, when hav- 
ing laid down the bed to try if I might not 
eſcape from the window, ,I heard the hooks 


ſuddenly looſened, and beheld the bed on 
Which I had lain but a few moments before, 
precipitated into the cavern, and inſtantly af. 
ter, the door thrown up with a violent noile, 
and again hooked as before! ng" 
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and terror held-me for ſome time fixed to the 


ſpot on which I ſtood when this terrifying 


ſcene took place; at length recovering myſelf, 
I approached the caſement, but found it ſe- 


cured by ftrong bars of iron; while I remain« 


ed, not knowing how to act, I heard voices 


under the window, and looking out, perceiv- 
ed the three banditti take horfe, and ride on 


toward the wood; when I could no longer 


hear the ſound of their horſes feet; I armed 
myſelf -with a dagger, which I had picked up 
in the gallery, and going foftly down the ſtairs, 
found the old- woman {till afleep in a great 


chair; I took the leathern girdle with which 


my Palmers weeds were girt about me, and 


ſeizing her arms, tied them behind her; when 


ſhe found herſelf bound, and alone with me, 


ſhe uttered loud ſhrieks, but I threatened her 


with inſtant death if fhe made any noiſe, and 
deſired her to acquaint me in what way it was 
intended to take away my life : In the way,” 
anſwered ſhe trembling; „ that the lives of 
many have been taken; the bed you were to 
* have repoſed on (and which I marvel to fee 
«© you riſe from) lies on a part of the floor 
* which is only ſupported by hooks, which 
being looſened, the floor ſinks to the dun- 
“ geon beneath, at the bottom of which is a 


« deep pit filled with water; and from whence 


„ whoever. has been let down, never aroſe 
with life; the banditti take up the bodies 
with long hooks, and having rifled, bury 
5 F-2 
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* them in an n cell ;—it is left to me 


<< to dry, replace, and make ready the bed for 
« new comer; but I marvel he thou haſt 


off eſcaped * Nor ſhall 1” haſty inter- 


rupting her,” << conſume the preczous moments 
in informing thee; it is now your buſineſs 
<« initantly to direct me to the moſt ſpeedy 


means of eſcaping from this horrible den; 
but mark my words! if thou attempteſt to 


cc linger, or lead me aſtray, this dagger {hall 


terminate thy iniquitous life!“ —She then 
directed me to a path which was on the outſide 
of that deep and tangled foreſt, and which, 


ſhe ſaid, © would lead me to the open coun- 
<« try.“ I left her bound in the hall, and de- 


parted, not without apprehenſions of encoun- 


tering the banciui, before 1 got clear of the 
foreſt.” 

« As my way lay not abend che pepe 
paths of this gloomy and hideous wood, 


Whoſe waving ſhades caſt a horror over the 


paſſenger, and ſeems to portend danger in- 
ſtead of affording ſhelter; I hoped e'er morn- 


ing to leave it far behind; but new diſaſters 
awaited me: a deep darkneſs now veiled the 
ſky, and double night clad in black miſts, 
reigned around; I knew not whether to ad- 
VANCE, or repoſe at the foot of a tree till morn- 


ing; yet to remain ſo near the place I had fo 


happily eſcaped from, was perilous, as I had 


walked little more than two hours; yet if I at- 


blind 
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blind mazes of this dreary wood; Irecommend- 


ed myſelf to heaven, and determined to wait: 
there till the dawn, which at length began to 
appear; I aroſe as ſoon as there was ſufficient: 
light for me to fee my way, and walking with 
all the. ſpeed F could make, about three 


hours after ſunriſe, found myſelf on the bor- 
ders of the plains that lie behind theſe hills; 


I continued to advance till I had left the foreſt 
at a conſiderable diſtance; at length tired, 


and no longer apprehenſive of meeting the 


banditti, I threw myſelf on the ground, de- 
_ termined to reſt there ull the arrival of ſome 
paſſenger who might direct me to a habitation ; 
Iwas rouſed from a ſlumber I was falling into, 


by the noiſe of horſes which ſoon approach-- 


ed. Judge of my ſurpriſe when I diſcovered 
two of the little troop that ſwiftly paſſed me, 
to be the Princes A/jred and Edward; ſurpriſe 
kept me mute until they had paſſed; I aroſe to 
follow them, but they rode fo fwiftly that 1 


ſoon loſt ſight of them; it was at this time 
that, directed by Providence, I found with you. 


a ſolace and a refuge.” 


Here the fon of Ethelred ceaſed ; and the 


Hermit who had liſtened with attention and 
pity, | endeavoured to conſole and encourage 
him; © my ſon,” he ſaid, © forfeit not by re- 
„ pining and doubt, the protection of the 
* SUPREME BEING, Whole interpoſition has 
* been ſo evidently diſplayed on thy behalf 
in the moſt imminent perils;—conlider-tiy 


60 paſt 
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* paſttrials-and diſappointments as teſts of thy 
* reſignation to, and confidence in, the 
* DIVINE WILL;—regard them as aſſurances 
of earthly happineſs and proſperity, yet re- 
5 ſerved for thee; or as preparations for a ſtate 
« of eternal felicity; for; as gold is tried and 
refined by the moſt mtenſe heat, ſo is the hu- 
“man ſoul purified and elevated by the ordeal 
of calamity ;—tis then only that the Divine 
Principle within us, affimilates and aſpires 
* to. HIM from Whom it is derived :—conti- 
nue then to hope; confide in Providence. 
Doſt thou forget the words of Edgar, when 
thou wert firſt prefented to him: Thou 
art peculiarly called on,” ſaid the King, © wo 
regulate with vigilant and unremitting care, 
thy actions; leſt that RETRIBUTIWE JUSTICE 
. which ſooner or later rigidly exaQs the for- 
feit of human offences; and inevitably viſits 
an the actors or on their race, the commiſſi - 
on of .crimes;. ſhould render thee; Epwy, 
the object of atonement for the guilt of thy 


| Progenitors, the unconſcious and innocent, ci 
; but neceſſary victim, on whom ſhould be hi: 
- Fiſited-:the dire denunciation!' „ theſe words, all 


my dear Epwy,. ſhould remain indeliably im- an 
Preſſed on thy remembrance; yet thou mayeſt to 
derive comfort from the reflection that the juſ- no 
tice of heaven, though eventually certain, ere 
may remain. ſuſpended; nor in thy perſon vi- an 
| Kt the crime of the parent on the deſcendant. 
Should the Engliſh Princes — 
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and receive thee, and an opportunity to offer 
the aſſiſtance of thy arm to re-eſtabliſh them 
on the throne of their anceſtors, delay not to 
give all the aid in thy power; but ſhould 
they give thee a cold and ungenerous recepti- 
on, return to Ademar, in his abode, an aſylum 
where ſafe from want or danger, thou mayeft 
paſs thy days, and learn to practiſe that reſig- 
nation which alone can confer or ſecure laſting 
tranquillity of mind. Finally, my dear Ep- 
wy, attend to an aphoriſm which the experi- 
ence of my life has verified: That, while 
we are free from the preſſing ills of the preſent 
moment, tis not worth repining at paſt ſorrows 
or loſſes, and ſtill more abſurd, by 150 or the 
dread of future contingencies, to create ideal 
terrors, or anticipate evils which may never - 
arrive.” 

The Hermit ceaſed, and invited Epwy to 
deſcend with him to the ſea-ſhore, and viſit - 
the cottages of the fiſhermen, who crouded 
around the good father; ſome earneſtly ſoli- 
citing his advice, others anxiouſly beſeeching 
his benediction; preſſing him to accept ('twas - 
all they had to offer) of the beſt of their fiſh; 
and carried ſome which had been juſt taken, 
to the cell, whither, as the ſhades of evening 
now began to deſcend, they returned; and 
crowned their little excurſion with chearful 
and temperate refreſhment. | 


END OF THE FIKST VOLUME. 


